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Around Town. 


While writing last week of combines to 
benefit various classes of the community, I 
took occasion to mention the fact that doctors 
and lawyers were probably the best protected 
of any sections of the community, and that 
clergy men were apparently struggling into line 
to look after their own interests. No matter 
what we may say about the gentlemen who 
manufacture binder twine and control the out- 
put of anthracite coal, and are deemed qualified 
to take charge of litigation and practice medi- 
cine, it has remained for the Ontario College of 
Pharmacy to propose the most bald-headed bill 
yet presented to the public. People like gall 
and admire colossal nerve, but Iam quite sure 
that[this act which the Legislature is to be 
asked to pass will be really too strong a dose 
for anybody who does not keep a drug store. 
We all know there are too many druggists, 
yet those of us who have the misfortune not 
to be druggists never hold conventions and 
pass resolutions to the effect that men who 
sell medicines do more harm than good and 
should be taken out and hanged, consequently 
it seems reasonable that they should not meet 
in conclave and say in effect that the public can 
be dog-goned as far as they are concerned, and 
that they propose to make money no matter 
who suffers. The druggist hasa good deal of 
protection now and many of them make con- 
siderable more money selling whisky than the 
majority of people give them credit for. I am 
not complaining that they charge five or 
six hundred per cent. profit, for I know 
that they have rent and many ex- 
penses to bear, and the amount sold 
is not very large and the responsibility of com- 
pounding medicines not inconsiderable. We 
are also aware that it is a gentlemanly busi- 
ness: and has attracted a large number of 
young men, who are continually going into 
business on their own-account. All this is 
the druggist’s funeral, not ours. He can put 
up a job with the family doctor and can afford 
to pay a commission on all preecriptions sent 
to him, unless the family doctor happens to be 
too conscientious. In fact, the druggist who is 
smart enough to build upa business is smart 
enough to make a great deal of money and has 
unexampled opportunities of doing it. The 
people{have made no complaint. In some 
countries when you send a prescription to a 
drug store the druggist must copy the pre- 
scription and send the original one back to you 
so that you can go to some” other shop and get 
the next mixture if you sodesire. In some 
countries he would be put in jail if he charged 
as much as he does in this country. In some 
countries aqua adis never permitted in the 
prescription ; the bottle must go to the pur- 
chaser containing nothing but medicines, and 
the customer can aqua ad just as he pleases or 
according to directions. In this way the public 
are never deceived by getting five cents’ worth 
of drugs and ninety-five cents’ worth of water 
in a pint bottle. Nobody has clamored for these 
regulations, many of which would be of 
benefit to the Canadian consumer. I am 
not now taking up the subject in any 
spirit of factious opposition to the 
druggist, for I am always pleased to see crafts- 
men ofevery sort making a good living. When, 
however, the combined druggists of Ontario 
endeavor to slide a bill through the Legisla- 
ture such as the one which is now being fathered 
by the Ontario College of Pharmacy, it is time 
for someone to raise_his voice in opposition. 
° 


os * 

Listen to the substance of some of the para- 
graphs of this brazen attempt to corner the 
medicine business. (1) Nobody but a registered 
druggist can sell medicine of any kind. In 
fact, nobody but a druggist can sell paris green 
or London purple within five miles ofa drug 
store conducted by a registered druggist, and 
nobody can buy it unless he is identified 
under the Poisons Act and goes through all the 
performance of buying a deadly drug. (2) No- 
body can sell patent medicines anywhere, 
except a druggist, This strikes at every coun- 
try store and cross-roads postoffice in the 
province and is intended to feed the druggist 
and the doctor. If man, woman or child has a 
cough he or she cannot buy the well known 
remedies without going toadrug store. Ifa 
child has cramps in the night, no countryman 
can buy one of the old reliable liniments or 
pain killers at the nearest store. He must go 
for a doctor or ride until he finds a drug store. 
(3) When he gets to the drug store he must be 
identified. If the medicine he wants has any 
poison in it, no matter how small a quantity it 
may be; if his purchase is nothing but a 
pain killer or a soothing syrup it must be 
labeled *‘ Poison” and he must go through as 
much performance as if he were buying strych- 
nine. Of course this is intended to kill the 
patent medicine dealer and give the druggist a 
chance to make up a prescription of his own, 
which is more apt to be poisonous and less apt 
to be carefully proportioned than the stuff that 
is made in big factories. If a farmer wants to 
bay paris green to kill potato bugs he will have 
to be pranced through the Poisons Act, and if 
he is within four miles and three quarters of a 
drug store he must go to it tor his material, 
though a corner grocery is situated on his own 
farm. (4) A doctor cannot keep a drug store 
unless he is registered under the Pharmacy 
Act. In fact, it seems to me that he cannot 
dispense his own medicines, but must send his 
prescription to a druggist in all incorporated 


cities and towns. 


*e 
Now this whole business is intended to work 
hardship on the purchasing public and -to 
benefit the druggies. If the Legislature of 
Ontario has not more sense than to pass it, it 
will prove itself <he colossal aggregation of 
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asses on this continent. If everything that has 
the slightest particle of poison is to be marked 
as poison, the hotelkeeper will cease to sell 
whisky, because there is poison in that; the 
tobacconist will be prevented from selling 
tobacco, for nicotine is one of the most 
poisonous substances in the world. Wash- 
ing compounds, soaps, cosmetics, and nearly 
all articles that you can enumerate con- 
tain poisons, and if Mr. Druggist is to 
have everything within his clutches that 
has a poison in it, if he is to make every 
patent medicine dealer paste a big label of 
‘** Poison ’ on every bottle, we might just as well 
give him the province at once. Why, the drug- 
gist would have charge of the waterworks, for 
it has been demonstrated that there is poison 
in the water supplied to the citizens. There is 
sometimes poison in the air, but have we to go 
toa drug storein order to take in our daily 
share of air? The whole act 's a crazy attempt, 


' * 
LNashartgrad, 


a palpable, clumsy attempt to se/ze upon 
privileges in excess of anything that should be 
granted to any body of men. If there are too 
many druggisis let them hold a convention and 
draw lots and kill off the superfluous quantity, 
but for heaven's sake do not try to pension the 
whole gang on a long-suffering public. 
o 
* 


Of course the public are expected to welcome 


‘this amendment of the Pharmacy Act as a 


whole-souled and self-sacrificing attempt on 
the part of the druggists torestrain people from 
suicide and murder. Just how the labeling of 
a bottie of soothing syrup or cough compound 
as poison is to prevent either of these crimes, is 
notapparent. But l euppose there have been 
babies dosed to death with soothing syrup and 
silly people may have ruined their digestion by 
taking too many patented compounds, What 
good, however, can be accomplished by the 
customer writing his name in a book when he 
buys a simple drug is hard to conceive, though 
the druggist would have us believe that it is an 
easy and cheap way to trace criminals. Now if 
this country has arrived at such a critical con- 


dition that we have toset a large number of | have no means 


people to watch the remainder in order to pre- 
vent suicide and murder, why should not the 
hardware man take the name and address of 
every body who buys a piece of rope? for we know 
that hanging is a favorite route from this world 
into the next. If the suicidal mania must be 
guarded against, why should people be permit- 
ted to buy knives and razors without leaving 
their name and address and the exact purpose 
for which they proposetousethe knife? Buthow 
are we to guard ourselves against suicides who, 
unable to obtain poison and rope and knives, 
will throw themselves in front of railway en- 
gines? Why of course we must stop railway 
engines, trolley cars and buzz saws in 
factories. But this would not obviate the 
evil, for % great many people drown them- 
selves when they get tired of life. Must we 
build a fence around Lake Ontario and puta 
roof over Niagara Falls and every little swim- 
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ming pond in the province in order to prevent 
people from jumping in? Evenif we did this, 
there are lots of other ways of quitting the Here 
for the Hereafter, such as charcoal and falling 
into awell. The whole thing is too absurd to 
befunny. It is so selfish, so obviously a piece 
of class legislation that the people who read 
and understand the bill outside of the Legis- 
lature will wonder that any sane man could 
be found to introduce it. 


* 
* 

D’Alton McCarthy's speech on tariff reform 
was not to my mind entirely conclusive, yet it 
wasan excellent and well thought-out attack 
upon the protectionist theory as developed dur- 
ing the last few years in Canada. D'Alton 
McCarthy understands, and many others are 
not wanting in a proper conception of, the re- 
cent Canadian idea that protection means an 
opportunity for a man to start a business which 
can never find root in this country, but which 
may be an excuse to levy taxes on the con- 
sumer, This at best is a small market. 
Struggle as we may, we cannot produce pat- 
terns, models or textiles forthe world. We 
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of reaching the world’s markets, 
neither consuls nor comniercial agencies, 
and we must pay full price for produc- 
ing a pattern or a picture which at 
best will not be bought by over fifty 
thousand people, while Germany, France, 
England, and perhaps Switzerland have a 
market for each design reaching the world 
over, 
os 

It is rubbish to talk about our compet- 
ing in such a contest. I have an example in 
point. On Tuesday I bought from the agent 
of the German house which has done our 
Christmas pictures for the last two years, a 
charming piece of color by Munoz, a Spanish 
artist in Paris, a man who has more than once 
won a medal in the Academy. When the 
original was sent to us I invited fifteen or 
twenty gentlemen in to see it, and it was pro- 
claimed one of the warmest and most delight- 


ful things that had ever come to this country, 
I should be very glad to give it to Canadian 
lithographers to do, but we cannot possibly pro- 
duce the work. In the first place, labor is more 
expensive here than in Germany, and for some 
occult reason the results are not as good, 
This may be said to be unpatriotic, yet the 
greatest fine art lithographers of the world 
have the matter in hand and they are doing 
the pictures for the illustrated papers of London ; 
they often do the pictures for the illustrated 
papers of France, not because France loves 
Germany but because German lithography is 
the best in the world. The protection of com- 
mercial lithography is proper; the protection 
which makes us pay and makes the consumer 
of Canada pay six cents a pound and twenty 
per cent. ad valorem on such art pictures, is a 
mistake; it is an extortion, as the colored 
supplements of foreign papers come _ in 
free. It may seem strange, yet it is 
a fact, that even French and German 
art fails to find proper surroundings and cir- 
cumstances in certain classes of work which are 
done in Algiers, because the climate is just 
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right for the drying of inks on delicate pic- 
turee. This makes no difference to the gentle- 
men who have charge of the Customs Depart- 
ment in Canada and the United States; we 
must pay for good pictures and good work 
through the nose. Canadais the only country 
on earth where art is brought in by the pound 
and where artistic things must be paid for as 
if they were patent medicine advertisements, 
o * 

No newspaper man knowing the inc qualitics 
of this so-called national policy, knowing what 
grievous efflictions are made upon those who 
ought to be commended as adding something 
to the culture of the country, can fail to sym- 
pathize with D’Alton McCarthy when he advc- 
cates the admittance into Canada of such 
things as are foreign to the soil and British 
goods in general, on an altogether different 
basis to that which applics to the United 
States. Try as we may, we cannot grow or 
make in this country, without oppression to the 
consumer, many things which are required. 
The making of agricultural implements, steam 
engines, woodenware and everything that is 
natural to the soil, demands protection, for the 
United States occupies an even footing with 
us, Therefore what we need to protect our- 
selves against is Yankeedom, not the world. 
The similarity cf circumstances and mai ket 
makes the American production a menace to 
our manufacturers. Again, it must be apparent 
to every thoughtful person that without op- 
pressing the consumer we cannot protect our- 
selves against the cheaper labor and cheaper 
living cf the European artizan, who makes 
nothing that we have particular facilities for 
making or marketing. On this ground 
D'Alton McCarthy occupies an unassailable 
position, 

* * 

On another ground D’Alton McCarthy oc- 
cupies a strcng position. He is nota hanger- 
onfof the Government ; he is not looking for 
favors. French Canada and the manufactur- 
ing ir fluerce of Ontario and the Maritime 
Provirces is sufficiently strong to keep him 
from being a dominant influence, but I believe 
in him sufficiently to be of the opinion that te 
is striving after the country’s good rather than 
his own advancement. This being the case it 
worries me, and I believe it worries the gen- 
eral public, to have newspapers parade the 
speeches of political parasites as a sufficient 
answer to D’'Alton McCarthy. When men are 
put up to answer D’Alton McCarthy whcse 
bread and butter depends upon the party, it is 
a'sign that gocd men are not anxious to engage 
in the controversy. Ifthe pecple knew whose 
money made it possible for such men to sit in 
Parliament they might perhaps have less con- 
fidence in, less sympathy with the tlamboyant 
oratory of advocates who live, move and have 
their being as creatures of a party. We know 
D'’Alton McCarthy has no strings to him of this 
sort ; he is not pulled by men who support him ; 
he is not controlled by those who pay his 
salary ; we know that he is not the chance 
production of a close and ccrrupt constituency, 
and consequently we have more belief in him 
than we have in scme ot the men who are put 
uptooppose him. Canadais getting tired of 
this henchman business. So far has it gone 
that we can hardly tell who isan advocate of 
the people and whois the attorney of special 
interests, D'Alton McCarthy's strength cen- 
ters in the fact that he, asa politician, is not the 
paid advocate of any section willing to corrupt 
the people and pervert the truth for the sake of 
achieving a doubtful success, and as such he 
shall not be without strong friends. 


The scheme to sperd ten thousand dollars in 
advertising Toronto at the World's Fair sec ms 
to me a very immature and crudely devised 
affair. That ten thousand dollars could be 
profitably spent in advertising Toronto and 
attracting visitors is obvious, but that it is 
likely to be well done is not soclear. Issuing 
pamphlets and that sort of thing is a poor 
means of attracting people. When I was in the 
daily newspaper business I remember that the 
circulation of my paper was probably five hun- 
dred less during the Industrial Exhibition than 
at other times. Of the fact that people read it lecs 
carefully I am quite certain. People on an ex 
hibition ground are having lithographs, and 
cards, and advertisements, and circulars, and a 
thousand different things thrust into their 
hands and pockets, and when they get home 
they take them all out and throw them away. 
The hundreds of thousands of cards scattered 
on a fair ground are sufficient indication to 
business men that the card as a means of ad 
vertising is of little use. The refusal of people 
to buy newspapers on such an occasion is also 
an indication which should not be disregarded. 
People generally select these periods in which 
to advertise their businesses, yet it is tke 
worst time in the whole year. Conspicuous 
displays if they are sufficiently strik 
ing are valuable, but good business men 
will not spend their money in circulars 
or cards, or anything of that sort, 
during Exhibition week. It is almost entirely 
wasted; few read the matter; but few take 
the stuff hcme, there is such a surfeit of it. 
The time to advertise is when people are wil! 
ing to read and have time toread. If every 
ship coming to America is supplied with enter 
taining literature with regard to Toronto it 
will be of use, because there is time anda tend 
ency toread onthe ship. With proper man 
agement a thousand dollars would do this, 
Where the balance of the literature can be put 
with’ benefit is a conundrum to me, 

7. 
* 

That dreadful affair near Collingwood, in 

which the mother and daughter of one Jennie 
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“Is there anything the matter with your 
coffee ?” 

They were seated at the breakfast table, she 
flushed and excited, he munching his muffins 
and toast with the utmost deliberation and 
apparent enjoyment, but he had only tagcen 
one sip of the coffee. 

“Let me give you afresh cup; it must be 
cold.” She tried to speak naturally but there 
was an eagerness and yet a constraint in her 
tones betraying only partially suppressed emo- 
tion. 

She had arisen as she spoke to suit the ac- 
tion to the word$, but he placed one hand over 
the cup as he remarked: “Just a moment, 
please. I have a curious fancy. There may be 
nothing in it, but I would like to make an ex- 
p:riment.” 

As he spoke he arose, and approaching the 
side-board selected a half-empty medicine 
phial, then turned as if to resums his seat at 
the table. 

Scarcely had his back been turned, however, 
before his wife snatched at the cup, but in her 
eazerness to seize it overturned it, and most of 
its contents fell upon and saturated his table 
napkin, which had fallen fron his lap to the 
floor. 

With the utmost deliberation he picked up 
the napkin, emptied the phial, rinsed it out, 
wrung out the coffee from the napkin into a 
tumbler, transferred it to the bottle, corked it, 
put it in his vest pocket, and resumed his 
place at the table. 

‘‘Now, my dear, I will take another cup of 
coffee, please.” 

His wife had been looking on meanwhile at 
his delib:rate movements, There was not 
the least sign of mental perturbation about 
h'm. The hand that poured the liquil from 
the tumbler into the phial was justas steady as 
if it had been measuring a dose of medicine 
drop by drop. 

As for her, she was almost lurid in her pallor, 
and sp2echless. Twice she had tried to address 
him but she could not utter a sound. And 
now a3 she essayed to pour out his coffee her 
hands trem led so that the saucer received as 
much as the cup. and even the tray came in for 
its quota, 

The husband gave no sign, however, that he 
noticed any of these things, and when finally 
the cup was handed to him he remarked after 
tasting it, ** Ah! thatis better,’drank iteagerly, 


did so, praised the muffins and the toast, seemed 
a xious to set her at ease, and thus finished 
his breakfast in good shape. 

After a half hour with his pipe and his morn 
ing paper he prepared to go out as usual, but 
his wife intercepted him in the hall, still quiv- 
ering with emotion. There was contrition in 
her eye and a pleading tone in her voice as she 
asked the question, standing in front of him 
with a hand resting on either shoulder : 

* Hector, what are you going to do with the 
bottle ?”’ 

“I will tell you when I come back, lovey,” 
and he stooped down and kissed her. 

*““O please, Hector, give it to me. Please, 
please give it to me. I will never ask you for 
another favor as long as I live.” 


“It would be of no use to you, goosie. I | 


have told you I wanted it for an exp>»riment. 
You shall have it when I return if you wish— 
there, there, don’t take on so. Remember I 
am your husband and I love you, and whatever 
happens I will protect you from harm and 
shield you with my life if necessary.” 

Gently he disengaged the arms which had 
clasped him around the neck, gently he raised 
the heai which had buried its face on his 
bosom, gently he led her to a sofa, seated her, 


and, with another tender caress, left her sob- | 


bing as if her heart would break. 

Hector Cameron was a commercial traveler 
for a dry-goods house. His three years of 
married life had panned out to him—what? 
Two months of bliss, ten months of unsatisfied 
longings and two years of self-suppression. 


of a thousand dollars. But it was just as easy 
to get five thousand as one, and he could invest 
the balance and it would rise. {In a year it 
might be double or treble that amount. It 


was a fascinating picture. 


He borrowed five thousand and bought a 
block of houses, assuming mortgages for 
twenty five thousand. These had depreciated 
till the rents would not pay the interest, and 
the places would not realize the amount of the 


mortgages against them. 


This was what his daughter was heiress to. 
Hector Cameron did not know this. Even if 
he had, it would have made no difference, for 


have we not said he was in love? 


With what was hein love? Did ever anyone 
in love stop to analyze the matter along that 
line? There was a pretty face, set in a pro- 
fusion of golien hair, such as wherever found 
guaranteés the purity of the complexion. There 
was arippling laugh that would ring out fre- 
quently with apparently nothing to excite it. 
There was a dimple in her chin when she 
smiled. There was a twinkle in her eye when 
she was amused such as no other eye ever 
twinkled, at least in her lover’s estimation. 
And this was about all she had. Was this 
enough to hold a man’s affections and satisfy 
his soul? Had she a mind? Had he ever 
heard her express a lofty thought? Did she 
cherish any noble ambitions or aspirations? 
Had shea soul? Was it as fair as her body? 
She could say pleasant little nothings in a very 
fascinating manner to a person who was in 
love, but did she ever grapple with a serious 
thought? These questions it never occurred 


to Hector Cameron to ask him ielf, 


All he knew or cared to know was that he 


was in love, and she was the woman he loved 


such. 


The only drop of gall in his cup was the fear 
that she did not love him. She was kind and 
good to him, and seemed pleased with his 
attentions, but adozen men could say thesame 


thing about her. She treated all about alike— 
all but one. 


Jaspar Congion was the one. He was a man 
about town, always dressed in the b:st that 
the tailor could furnish. How he made a liv- 
Some hinted that he 
Others said he had an allowance 
passed for another, even smiling at her as he | from the Old Country. He lou 1ged around the 


| ina nobody knew. 
| gambled. 


clubs ; he spent his afternoons on the promen- 
| ade south s‘de of King street. The men voted 
| him a scamp; the ladies thought him ever so 
| nice. The principal business of his life seemed 
| to be the effort to ‘‘cut out” anyone in his own 
circle as soon as he became particularly atten- 
| tive to a lady of his acquaintance. Then he 
would boast of it. It was said that he would 
even boast of his conquests among married 
women, 

And this was the man whom Nettie favored. 
He was such a perfect gentleman, so entertain- 
ing, so deferential, so liberal with his money, 
| 80 unlike and so superior to many others of her 
| friends that the little goosie took a pleasure in 
| trying to make them jealous, 

If Jaspar Congdon had proposed she would 
have accepted him. But he didn’t, nor did he 
seem inclined to. 

Hector Cameron did propose ; she accepted 
him, and he was happy. 

} Did shelovehim? Who shall say? Certain 
it is that she not only accepted, but seemed to 
| encourage attentions from other gentlemen 
after her engagement the same as before. 

| And Jaspar Congdon was even more atten- 
tive than before. 

And her fiance remonstrated, just once. He 
never tried it again. 
| **O, you’re jsalous!” she had hissed. ‘I 
|} never could marry a jealous man. I’m glad I 
| found it out in time. Take back your ring. 

You are a regular blue-beard already ; what 
| would you be after a while ?” 
| This was the first ebullition of temp2r he had 





But let not the unmarried imagine this to be} seen. But he would not accept his freedom. 


an ordinary or a common experience. There 
are multitudes of homes in which after twenty 
or fifty years of married life every moon isa 
honeymoon, ani the last one brighter and 
better than any of its predecessors. If this 
were not an exceptional case this story had 
never been written. 


Nettie Burlingham was a belle, a beauty, and 
reputed to be an heiress. This was a strong 
c mbination, 


Was she vain, extravagant, selfish, shallow, 
heartless? She might be all these and yet a 
belle, a beauty and an heiress. But love does 
not pry too closely into interiors ; in fact, it is 
incapable of doing so, for is it not blind ? 

And H-c‘or Cameron was in love. 

With whom was he in love? The aforesaid 
Nettie Burlingham, the daughter of a retired 
farmer, their only child. Living contizuous to 
Toronto, the glamor of city life had even in her | 
early days cast a spell over her. She had an 
aunt and some cousins in the city with whom 
she spent a good deal of her time, her intervals 
at home being utilized for all they were worth 
in persuading her parents to sell out and move 
into the city. 

And she had succeeded. The homestead in 
Vaughan with two hundred acres had realized 
fourteen thousand dollars, the stock and imple 
ments twelve hundred more, 

He put the price of his farm into two semi 
dstached houses. In one of these he lived, | 


} 


He apologized, craved her pardon, promised he 
would never offend her again, and only after a 
long and almost despairing effort made it up. 

In three months they were married. They 
spent the most of it in fairyland, among the 
lakes of Muskoka, and were blissfully happy. 

But business demands are imperative. He 
could not drag his wife around the country and 
do business at the same time. 

She pleaded, however, to be taken with him. 
He only laughed, 

“But I'm afraid to be left alone, I really 
am.” Toe tears were in her eyes, 

*““ You little goose, what are you afraid of ? I 


| shall only be gone a week, or at most ten days 


at a time, I would have to leave you alone 
part of the time, anyway, and among strangers 
at that, if I took you with me.” 

‘* But I am really afraid all the same. Afraid 
of—of—Mr. Congdon. I believe he is a bad 
man, and I never want to see him again. But 
I am afraid I can't shake him off.” 

For reply he took her in his arms and hugged 
her like a grizzly bear, covering every speck of 
her face with kisses, 

** You darling, you shai! live at home with 
your parents whilelam gone. You have made 
me very happy indeed.” 

It takes byt a very little thing sometimes to 
raise a man tothe very pinnacle of heaven, or 


| thrust him down to hell, 


And so it was arranged. He would allow 


and if he could win her she could transform his 
earth to heaven. His love was almost worship. 
He was a Christian idolator. There are many 


putting his farm stock and implements into it | her ten dollars a week for board and spending 


as furniture. The other he rented for forty | 
dollars a month. This was in the days of the 
boom. Netiie bossed the whole thing. She | 
would make a show of wealth equal to the best | 
of those with whom she associated or perish in 
the attempt. 

Forty dollars a month se2med an ample in 


money, and if that were not enough she need 
never be afraid to write or ask him for more. 
He would ask no questions, 

In spite of this assurance, he was surprised to 


| receive three or four requests for money dur 
| ing the first year. First twenty, then thirty, 


then fifty dollars. 


| 

come to a farmer, who imagined he had never | Bat he asked no questions. At first he 
spent half that amount in his life before, thought her fondness for dress, or the tempta- 
But in twelve months he was in debt to tions of the jewelers’ windows were at the 
the coal and wood man, and to the grocer bottom of it, but as he could see no sign either 
and butcher, There were fifty dollars of taxes | about her person or in the knick-knacks around 
due and nothing to meet them with. He was | home of new p irchases, he could not help won: 
still in debt for the seal mantle Nettie had pur- | dering what she was doing with is. 
chased at Christmas. He must have more This was continued during the second year 
money. with even greater frequency and urgency. Was 

Tt was easy to mortgage. At first he thought | it her parents who were in trouble and whom 





she was trying to help? A few questions deli- 
cately put to them satisfied him that not only 
were they not borrowing from her, but that 
they were not charging her anything for board. 
Was she making up a private purse? 

During the third year he began to miss 
trifles of jewelry and bric-a-brac, and yet the 
extra demands for money were not diminished, 
The private purse theory would not account 
for these facts. Three or four times he had 
missed money from his pocket. Was she a 
thief? . 

This question could never have formulated 
itself in his mind only for one thing. At every 
succeeding visit home she seemed more dis- 
trait. She had a hunted look, as if she were 
afraid he would make some unpleasant dis- 
covery about her. But he could not doub$ her 
love, for many times of late when he would 
caress her tenderly she would put all her soul 
into the responsive embrace, and usually end 
it with a fit of almost hysterical emotion. 

At such times she would say: ‘‘O Hector! I 
wish you would take me with you. Iam dread- 
fully lonesome and unhappy when you are 
away.” 

These frequent pleadings had decided him 
to abandon the road and go iato something for 
himself. He had made his last trip, and—she 
had tried to poison him. Had she? 

This was the question he debated as he went 
forth with the phial of coffee in his vest pocket 
on the morning we have introduced him to the 
reader. 

He made his way straight to an analytical 
chemist and asked him to test it. The chemist 
found nothing deleterious. 

A great wave of thanksgiving surged in his 
heart, but only fora moment. The unmistak- 
able evidence of his wife's guilt was not to be 
gainsaid. 

“Have you tested for everything? Aren't 
there some new m2dicines, and poisons, and 
things just recently come into use? Have 
you tested for all those?” 

* You are right. I bai forgotten those. 
Then after a half-hour of careful analysis he 
reported ‘ta faint trace of sulfanol, nothing 
more.” 

** And what is su'fanol?” 

‘It is one of the produc‘s from the distilla- 
tion of coal tar. It is a favorite hypnotic in the 
practice of some ; others are shy of it and con- 
sider it less reliable than bromide of potassium, 
and more dangerous than hydrate of chloral. 
It has not been long enough in use to be 
thoroughly understood.” 

* But is it a poison?” 

‘*O4, as to that, all medicines are poisons. 
But it is not in the same sense that strychnine, 
or arsenic, or opium, or prussic acid are poisons. 
It is simply a sleeping powder, an overdose of 
which may cause death.” 

Did she intend to poison him or simply to 
put him to sleep? This was the question he 
debated on his way home. How should he find 
out? S1e was thoroughly frightened, he could 
see that. He would make her sign a confession 
as a condition of escaping arrest. But he had 
no notion of arresting her. 

With this intention he approached the house. 
She answered his ring at the door. When she 
saw him she would have fallen, but a strong 
arm clasp2d her waist, anda pair of sad eyes 
looked down with infinite tenderness into hers 
as he led her again to the sofa and seated him- 
self by her side. 

““O Hector! don’t look at ms so tenderly. 
Scold, storm, swear at me, kill me, anything 
but that.” 

**Do you confess then?” 

‘* Yes, yes, I confess. I have b3en mad. I 
have given way to the influence of a bad man, 
yet as God is my witness I never loved any man 
but you, and now I have lost you and lost my 
own soul, Oh! oh!” and with a hand pressed 
over her heart she fell limp and lifeless at his 
side. 

When she recovered acool soft sponge was 
being passed over her brow and her wrists 
were b2ing chafed. A noble face in which love 
and anxiety were equally blended was bending 
overher. She just caught a glimpse of this, 
then closed her eyes tight and remained motion- 
less. It was bliss, and she would prolong the 
waking up time if she could. 

When she opened her eyes again she felt 
wondrously strong. The crisis seemed to"have 
passed, and she was not dead, she was not in 
prison, she was notin hell. She was now pre- 
pared for anything with that strong, kind face 
bonding over her. 

It was well she was, for the next question 
was a very trying o2e, 

** Nettie,” he said, ‘“‘you have just told me 
you have given way tothe influence ofa bad 
man, I want you to answer me as you will 
answer at the day of judgment when the 
secrets of all hearts shall be revealed, for the 

destiny of two souls depends on your answer. 
How far have you given way? Has there been 
any immorality?” 

“*Oh no, no, a thousand times no. My God! 
that you could ask me such a question. But I 
deserve it. He tried me with all the hellish 
arts that Satan himself could suggest. He 
even traduced you, told me you had a wife in 
Guelph, another in Sarnia, offered to prove it 
if I would go with him to Guelph. We both 
registered at the same hotel. I did not even 
then know how compromising that was, not 
till the next morning when he called my atten. 
tion to it, and pointing to the register witha 
leer said, ‘That will make a pretty picture if 
Hector ever sees it. You have played fast and 
loose with me long enough, now I have you in 
my power.’ Since then I have been in hell. 
He has been incessant in his demands for 
money. I have given nearly every cent of your 
allowanca, of your extra allowances, have 
s‘olen money from you, borrowed from my 
father, sold my trinkets only to sink more 
deeply into the power of the villain. But my 
woman's nature revolted from the idea of 
pollution. I have been true to you as God is my 
judge.” 

‘“‘And what did you put in my coffee this 
morning, and why?” 

“‘I don't know. He said it was a sleeping 
powder, I forget what he called it, but when 
I saw you take the first sip a horrible suspicion 
seiz:d me that it might be poison, and I was 
glad to see you refuse it, and horribly anxious 
to gel itaway from you. Did you taste any- 
thing; amiss?” 

*‘Not a thing. It was the expression I caught 


















































































to my mind, Sulfanol is all but tasteless, But 
why should you give mea sleeping draught in 
the morning?” 

‘* He wanted twenty dollars to-day. He said 
it, (the powder) would not take effect till about 
noon, and if I would get him the money it was 
positively the last he would ask me for. And 
you'll not have me arrested?” 

Two big tears were quivering in her eyelids 
as she asked the question. Before replying he 
drew her to his bosom and kissed them away, 
wiping them more gently afterwards with a 
soft silk handkerchief. His own eyes required 
a similar attention. 

‘*Let us kneel down together, my darling, and 
thank God for His mercies.” 

And there, side by side, with hearts made 
tender by emotion, they each poured out their 
thanksgivings to God for having lifted the 
great cloud of trouble which had overshadowed 
the morning of the day, and prayed for the 
guiding eye and the protecting arm to keep 
them from evil in the future, and even as they 
prayed, the peace that passeth all understand- 
ing filled their souls, 

‘** You are a thousand times more precious to 
me to-day than when I was courting you,” said 
her husband, later in the day. 

‘Ah! but I shall always thick a thousand 
times less of myself than I did in those days,” 
was thereply. ‘‘And a thousand times more 
of you,” she added after a pause. ‘‘I couldn't 
tell gold from dross in those days.” 

‘* But you must not worship me for all that. 
Let there be no more idolatry on the part of 
either of us, Let us give the good Lord the 
first place in our affections, then no more 
punishment for idolatry will be necessary.” 

A day or two afterwards the evening papers 
contained the following item. A VILLAIN 
ForLep —The inquest on the remains of Jaspar 
Congdon, found dead in his bad a day or two 
ago, brought out the following facts. He had 
b2en for some time levying blackmail on 
several ladies whom he had managed to 
inveigle into compromising situations, among 
others a highly estimable lady who shall at 
present be nameless. He had drained her of 
all available resources but an insurance policy 
on the life of her husband of $5,000. He laid 
the diabolical scheme of having her poison her 
husband, and to this end purchased two 
powders from a King street druggist, one 
containing eight grains of sulfanol, which he 
was in the habit of taking himself as a sleep- 
ing powder, the other a similar amount of 
strychnine. He intended the latter obviously 
not for himself, yet in handing it to her, great 
as his power over her was, he knew she would 
recoil from crime. Hence he represented that 
it was only sulfanol and explained its action. 
As the two powders were put up precisely 
alike, it was really the sulfanol he gave her, 
and owing to the same cause he took the 
strychnine himself as a sleeping powder in 
mistake and thus furnished a subject for the 
inquest. ‘‘The mills of the gods grind slowly 
but they grind exceeding small.” No one who 
knew him well will question the justice of the 
fate meted out to him. 

Hector Cameron read the item aloud to his 
wife. She listened with her eyes almost bulg- 
ing out of her head in horror. At the conclusion 
of it she raised her clasped hands and eyes to- 
wards heaven as she exclaimed, ‘‘O God! how 
horrible!” 

““Yes,” was the reply. 
transgressor is hard.” 

If we could get a glimpse into their home to- 
day we should discover a model household 
over which no suspicion of a cloud flits. Nettie 
Cam >ron is so much more adorable than Nettie 
Burlingham ever was, not only as awife but as 
a mother, to which dignity she hasonly recently 
attained, that her husband finds it more diffi- 
cult than he imagined it would be to steer en- 
tirely clear of Christian idolatry, and all hus- 
bands who are suitably mated will know how 
te sympathize with him. 


se 
French Politeness. 


M. Lefevre (in agonized whisper)—Vill 
Madame kindly introduce me to z2 lady on my 
right? I vish to speak to her. 

Hostess—Certainly—I thought I had pre- 
sented you. Has your fair neighbor made an 
impression on your heart ? 

M. Lefevre—Oh, non, madame; on my foot! 
She have p!aced her chair on ze toe of my foot, 
and she have been sitting on eet efer since we 
came to ze table. 


“The way of the 
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Spring Whispers. 





UST as soon as fur coats and capes 
can be dispensed with madame 
and mademoiselle must have their 
new tailor-made suits, spic and 
span, and unrubbed by wrap or 
fur. Some very beautiful work in 
this line is being done’ in Toronto 
by the ladies’ tailor at Score’s, on 

King street west, where I saw several modish 
dames giving orders the other day. The chic 
red vest in the dark cloth gown, fastened with 
a row of tiny ‘“‘ mess jacket” gold buttons, is a 
feature of the new gowns. Whatever vagaries 
may be the results of the coming in of crino- 
line, the tailor-made suit will continue to hold 
its own, and from princess to small fry of the 
middle classes the ladies who dress well will 
wear this neat and sensible garb. 

A fashion in baby carriages is a feature down 
in the spacious basement of Robert Walker & 
Sons’ big store. Such gorgeous, graceful colors 
and shapes as delight the eyes of prospective 
propellors of small tyrants! The enameled 
rattan, in delightful .shell-patterned curves, 
wherein the baby sits, pink and precious as 
Aphrodite riding in her shell boat; the rich silk 
canopies, all the various cushions and comforts, 
are bewildering. I vibrated between fawn 
cushions, blue velvet and crimson, with cano- 
pies of satin and lace to match, and was de- 
lighted with the patent wheels, which come off 
the hub with the pressure of a spring and are 
so easily cleaned and replaced. By the way, 
there are also runners to go on instead of 
wheels, when baby’s outing time happens to be 
in snowy weather. 


Capes are to take a fresh lease of favor with 
the opening of spring, because they goon so 
easily and do not crush large sleeves. They 
are already imported in most varied sizes, in 
little cape collars that reach only to the 
shoulder-tips, in double and triple capes that 
come down to the waist-line, and in longer 
single capes that reach low on the hips, and 
have acape collar to make them amply full 
about the shoulders. Cloth capes will be most 
used, and tan and army blue of grayish shades 
are the favorite colors. Figured stuffs of mixed 
silk and wool will be stylish for spring capes, 
and are made very full, one model three yards 
and a half wide reaching below the hips, being 
box-pleated to around yoke that falls low on 
the shoulders. A cape collar of seven box 
pleats covers this yoke and formsa standing 
collar. Red and green are the colors mixed in 
the fabric, and the lining of taffeta is shot in 
the same colors, The design in the stuff is 
vague, being partly of balls and pear-shaped 
pieces. Velvet capes that reach only to the 
waist-line come in violet, green, and other 
colors among the most elegant garments. One 
beautiful model has an over-cape of passemen- 
terie in waved cords nearly covering the velvet. 
This velvet is pleated to a yoke, and hasa Wat- 
teau effect, the fold showing outside the pas- 
sementerie fall. Tan colored cloth capes have 
shoulder frills of black satin ribbor. Capes of 
army-blue cloth are much embroidered with 
jet. Green cloth capes that fall to the hips 
have a pleated collarette of the cloth crossing 
the back, with deep points in front, and are 
lined with violet silk. 

The Derby cape, scarcely more than a collar, 
is to be thrown around the shoulders when 
wraps are heavy. It is of black velvet, pleated 
full to a feather collar band, and reaches only 
to the shoulder-tips, but is pointed to the waist 
in front and back. A box-pleat is on each 
shouider, three pleats turn to the middle in 
front, and two turn to meet two others in the 
back. A frill of black satin ribbon two inches 
wide edges the cape, and it is lined with light- 


cape of black Bourdon lace, the three frills 
mounted ona foundation of black surah, the 
lowest ruffle reaching tothe elbow. The upper 
ruffle is four inches wide; the second seven 
inches ; the lowest teninches. A rnche ofsatin 
ribbon is around the neck, with a bow in front. 
Biack satin plays an important part in new 
capes, sometimes forming them entirely, but 
moreoften as a double collarette, almost like 
puffs, covering the shoulders, with a fall 
below of Bourdon lace, jetted net, or of passe- 
menterie, forming the cape. These reach only 
tothe waist. Cloth capes in light colors have 
double frills of black satin on the shoulders, 
and milliners’ folds of the same satin as a 


border. 


New bonnets for spring are extremely small 
capotes with long ears that point down each 
side of the Greek knotted hair. Tcques are 
imported again, and are round rather than 
long, with fluted edges like a flower lying 
flatly on the soft hair. Many crownless little 
bonnets are also shown with pointed front on 
acoronet brim. Theater bonnets are scarcely 
more than head-dresses, and as they are with- 
out strings will tiod favor with the youngest 
women. Round hats are of medium size, and 
increase thence to very large shapes. All 
crowns are low. The undulating brims found 
so becoming are retained. Other brims are 
much longer at the back than any yet used, 
and something like an old-fashioned “ cape” is 
at the back of a nondescript affair that may be 
called a hat or a bonnet, as one chooses, A 
four-cornered hat with the brim caught up by 
four choux of flowers or of velvet is one of 
medium size, in favor with the best milliners, 
Revolutionary and Colonial shapes are sug- 
gested by several hate. A novelty is the 
Napoleon hat with the front of the brim turned 
upin a high curve close against the crown. 
Toques are called bonnets when supplied with 
strings to be tied under the chin in a bow with- 
out ends, but are hats when they have no 
strings. Empire bonnets with large flaring 
front are shown. The 1830 poke is imported 
also, but as it makes any woman look ten years 
older than she really is the milliners have little 
faith in ite success, 
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Chip is the pleasantly light fabric of which 
most of the new hate are made, It comes 
smoothly sewed alike all over, or else striped 
by reversing the braids. It is especially stylish 
inthe amour or love tress made with high 
loops similar to the braid which was called rice 
straw last summer. Very light colors are 
chosen for the entire hat, or else the crown is 
light and the brim dark, or even black, as an 
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ecru amour crown with a plain black chip 
brim. Pale blue, violet, or green hats have 
sometimes a black chip facing inside the brim. 
Plateaux that are to be cut in fanciful poke 
shapes, or else pleated without cutting, come 
in chip of all kinds and colores, The fancy 
straws in inch-wide braids are a melange of 
color, sometimes without definite pattern, 
while others are in Scotch plaids or checks, or 
in the light French coloring of fancy basket- 
woven stuff-. It will be possible to match the 
colors of almost any of the new dress fabrics 
in these fancy straws, from which the pur- 
chaser is to choose, and the deft milliner is to 
sew into any one of the various shapes that 
may be becoming. The lace straws are 
beautiful imitations of open-patterned guip- 
ure for the entire bonnet or hat, or else 
merely for the crown with a chip brim, 
while others reverse this, giving a lacelike 
brim so becoming near the face, and many 
have one or two insertions of the lacelike 
straw in an amour brim, or in one of plain 


























small boy in acknowledgment put out his 
tongue. A republican journal made capital 
of the incident, and the Queen mother in 
punishment gave her son a vigorous whipping 
that has borne fruit in copious smiles and 
bows in public. 


Mr. Gladstone has so often surpassed even 
the most unreasonable expectations, that his 
admirers awaited his last unparalleled tour de 
force with confidence. He surprised friends 
and foes alike. His three hours’ discourse on 
the presentation of the Home Rule billis de- 
scribed by all who heard the silver accents as 
incomparable beyond the compass of any living 
statesman, both in the majesty of delivery and 
the persuasive eloquence of the action. 


The airship of the Hamburg gardener, Carl 
Theodcre Geissler, is attracting favorable atten- 
tion from experts, and is probably one of the 
most simple and perfect aerial navigators yet 
made. It consists of a cigar-shaped balloon, 
constructed so as to give the least possible air 
resistence, and acar hanging by loops in the 
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chip. English straws and serviceable Milans 
are shown for traveling use, and in 
shapes for elderly women. For children, are 
fancy plaid straws for general wear, while for 
best are the familiar Leghorns, either bleached 
or unbleached—not of the largest unwieldy 
sizes—and entirely without dressing. Some of 
these are simple plateaux, while others have a 
low crown, and either smooth or fluted brim. 
Manilla hats are shown in pale pink, green or 
blue to match dresses, as well asin the natural 
ecru. Some plateaux of cream chip have a 
dark brown or other colored center to serve as 
crown, and are caught upin twoyleats at the 
back. These are braided all in one piece, or 
else are sewed around row after row. A facing 
of velvet comes already secured throughout 
some entire plateaux, and another fancy is a 
ruchelike edge of black amour braid on chip 
brim of turquoise blue, pink, or green hats. 


French color cards have for their leading 
and most important series six shades, deep- 
ening from pale Persan, or Persian lilac 
with pink tinges, through verveine and the 
familiar Ophelia to the eminence shade 
now worn. To these are added pale mauve 
and eveque—the latter bishop's purple 
in which there is no mixture of colors, as this 
is really the royal purple hue. Then comes the 
violet tint, and, finally, the French manufac- 
turers, with their genius for nomenclature and 
an eye to business as well, have dubbed a dark 
reddish-purple shade Chicago! These, with 
heliotrope and pansy shades, prevail in every 
collection of millinery. There are no new green 
shades, but all those known to the forest and 
garden are present, and are made to combine 
with every other colorin the way nature has 
done ever since flowers were created. New 
light blues are tinged with gray, as in military 
blues, and mafelot remains the familiar navy 
blue, which looks coolest of all dark colors, 
Pink shades are the palest rose and azalea, or 
else they are made slightly purple in hue, and 
are called Trianon and Lavalliere. Hortensia 
pink is a deep clear shade, and geranium is too 
familiar to need description. Senora is a light 
Spanish red, while other red shades are dull 
and dark. The browns are numerous, but not 
new, and the same is true of the yellows, from 
delicate straw-color to the deepest Castille. 
Almost a third of the colors shown are the 
violet-purple and green shades, which at pre- 
sent promise to meet with favor for still an- 
other season. La Mopr. 

scalp 


Individualities. 





Duke Carl Theodore of Bavaria is one of the 
European nobles with a profession. He'is one 
of the most popular physicians in the German 
empire, and in the last year has performed 
two hundred operations for diseases of the eye 
and treated five thousand patients. 


Sir Peter Benson Maxwell has died in Lon 
don, England, at the advanced age of seventy- 
tive years. During the Crimean war he made 
himself famous as the author of adeferce df 
the Aberdeen ministry, entitled Whom shall 
We Hang? He was knighted for the service. 


Tietgen, the most prominent business man 
in Denmark, has received the grand cross of 
the Dannebroge. He isthe first merchant to 
be so honored. At the recent international 
monetary conference at Brussels his plans 
were considered more feasible than any others 
proposed. 

Rollin Robinson, who lately died at Palmyra, 
Mich., at the age of eighty-three, when a boy 
worked ina printing office at Palmyra, N. Y. 
There he assisted in printing the first edition 
of the Book of Mormon, or the Gold Bible, for 
Joseph Smith, who was one of the original 
three Apostles. 

Herr Krupp of Essen, head of the works 
that manufacture the famous Krupp guns, is 
the largest taxpayer in Germany, paying $32,- 
400 on anincome of $1,095,000. Next to him 
comes Baron W. de Rothschild of Frankfort- 
on-Main, who paysa tax of $29,700 0n an in- 
come of $1,025,000. 

Miss Ruth Cleveland has just received a 
present of a silver spoon. The gift comes from 
Mrs, Mary O. Arnold of Norwich, Conp., and 
possesses great value as an heirloom, being one 
of aset made by the president’s grandfather 
more than a hundred years ago, and now heir- 
looms in Mr. Arnold’s family. 

The Emperor William does not propcse to 
have any of the good old customs and tradi- 
tions of his country flicked into desuetude by 
the fads and foibles of modern fashion. Atthe 
recent court ball which closed Berlin’s social 
season—the Fastnacht’s ball, as it is called— 
the dancers were regaled with the substantial 
though not exhilarating Pfannkuchen, that 
from time immemorial has graced such occa- 


sions, 

Dr. Bernhard B:igl, proprietor and editor of 
the Taculiche Rundschau, has joined the great 
majority. His death deprives Germany of one 
of its most famous editors. His paper is one 
ofthe best known organs in the Fatherland. 
Dr. Brig! also controlled an immense publish- 
ing business and had acquired a large fortune. 
He was sixty-one years of age at the time of 
his death. 

King Alfonso of Spain recently received a 
severe lesson in kingly courtesy. While driv- 
ing with his governess, an aged officer of high 
rank saluted the king with reverence, and the 




















lower folds of the case, the ordinary netting 
being discarded. By numerous mechanical 
contrivances the ship can be lowered or raised 
and steered. 


Joe Donoghue, who held the championship 
for amateur skating for several years, takes 
his defeat at the hands, or rather feet, of John 
S. Johnson with poor grace. Donoghue in- 
vents all sorts of excuses for his misadventure ; 
but the best judges who viewed the contest 
are of the opinion that Johnson is in every way 
the better man, and would have little trouble 
in defeating Donoghue even when the latter 
was in his very best form, Johnson is from 
the Northwest. 


Emil Frey, who was recently elected Vice- 
President of Switzerland, is a devoted friend of 
America, When the late unpleasantness 
occurred he left the Swiss University where he 
was studying and came to America, enlisting 
in the Twenty-eighth Illinois. In 1862 he re- 
signed a lieutenancy and raised a cou pany, 
serving as captain in the Eighty second 
Illinois. He was made prisoner as Gettys- 
burg and received the brevet rank of Major on 
his release. In Switzerland he served in the 
Cabinet, and his next step, according to the 
Swiss custom, will be to the presidency of the 
plucky little republic. 


Late advices from China state that the young 
Emperor has given over much of the imperial 
rigmarole that has for centuries marked the 
personal conduct of a Chinese ruler. Some of 
his predecessors laid aside the veil that pre- 
served the face of the Emperor from the defil- 
ing observation of persons less exalted than 
himself, but it is only recently that the custom 
of conducting all conversation through a third 
person in addition to the official interpreter 
has been abolished. The most striking result 
of the eff ct of Occidental influence on Oriental 
prejudice was furoished a few months ago, 
when the new British Minister was admitted 
by the Emperor into his own private apart- 
ment and suffered to enter and depart by the 
‘*big gate.” Hitherto every foreigner who was 
received by the Emperor had to enter the 
palace grounds through the smaller door pro. 
vided for subordinate Chinese officials. To 
enter by the smaller door has for centuries 
been deemed a token of inferiority, and the 
severest punishment that could be meted out 
to a Chinaman of rank was to deprive him of 
the privilege of entering the Emperor's pres- 
ence through the “ big gate.” When this fate 
befell a man of rank he was said to lose 
“* face.” 








Ss. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Greatest 
Building 
Sale. 

The first week of The Greatest 
Building Sale closed with store 
crowded daily. Shoppers, they 
say, were walking over one 
another. 


Everybody 
Pleased 


With the honest bargains offered. 
Conditions will be intensified this 
week, as we're one week nearer 








the date of tearing down present 
premises. 
Ladies’ 4E.-in. All wool 
Chemises, Henriettas 
Lace trimmed, 15c. Wondertul, 294c 
Black Pongor Ladies’ Kid 
Silks, 20c Gloves 

(farge size), 19c 
Silk Striped Tapestry 


Delaines, 25c Carpets, 20c 


Everything at wreckage prices. Out of town shoppers 
thould order with every promptnesa, 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street Woes. 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


18 BETTER THAN 


. Spadina Brewery 
Tel. 1368. Kensington Avenue. 
































R. SCORE & SON 
HIGH-CLASS LADIES’ TAILORS 


EARLY SPRING PATTERNS 


NAW COATS 


NAW GAPEKS 


MODERATE PRICES 


Orders are executed under the supervision of Mr. Weinfeld, 


and only first-class experienced workmen are employed. 


PRIVATE ENTRANCE WEST DOOR 
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TELEPHONE 


rlisses E.& H. Johnston 


122 KING STREET 


OPPOSITE 


Mrs. THORNHILL 


374: Yonge Street 


Six Doors North of Walton Street 
The Prettiest Goods the New York 
market affords have been brought here by 
us. Thelady readers of ‘‘ Saturday Night’’ 
should visit our store on our opening days, 
which begin March 15. 


Miss Paynter 
3 KING ST. EAST 
OVER ELLIS’ JEWELRY) 

The lady readers of Saturpay 


Nicut are cordially invited to visit 
us and see the finest assortment of 


Trimmed Millinery 


to be seen in the city. Our choice 


selection of 

LAOES AND VEILINGS 
is well worthy your inspection. 
Dressmaking department in con- 
nection. 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 
MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 536 Church St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Fmpire Effects 

a specialty 
High class costuming after French 
measurements. 


and American 


LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING PARLORS. 
Ww. TT. PEMBER 


(late of Dorenwen¢s’) 

has opened first-class Ladies’ Hair Dreseing Parlors and 
Hair Store at 127 Yonge street. Ladies can bave their 
hair cut, singed, shampooed, curled ard dreesed in latest 
style. DYEING AND BLEACHING A_ SPECIALTY. 
Satit faction guaranteed. A full line of Hair Goocs manu 
factured only from first quality cut hair and finest shadee. 

Our Quinine Hair Toniv is uniqvaled. Also a lerge 
aseortment in hair ornaments of latest detigns. Note the 
address: 2827 Wenge Street, 4dcois south of Arcade. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The moet delicious Teas on the vaarket. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


LADIES 
Have you seen the lovely 


\ TAN SHOES 


we arethowing? You will find 
it worth your while to take a 
lock at them as you pase along 

Kiog street. The 
prices this season 
are much lower than 
ever before. 


THE J. D. KING CO. tuto. 


79 King Street Hast 


SOUTHERN  GurRS 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Etc., 
Eto., by any route desired. 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agency, 72 Yonge 8t., Toicrto. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20° Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 





ROSSIN 





MODES 


WEST, TORONTO 


HOUSE 





VEU 


“TNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 
or 
All Those Who Have Used the 





—— |STAN DARD 


DRESS BONES 


The Stee! is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 
BALL POUDREE 


Ladies desiring their hair 
dressed for the ‘“ BALL 
et} POUDREE”:f April 5 next 
are kindly rc quested to make 
their appointments at once, 

Pr) 22 we only can have a limited 

“~"). tumber. Those not having 
? made appointments will only 
ap be ser\ed perchance. We 
will not be responsible for 
disappointment and loss of 
time. Those ladies desiring 
WI ite Wigs for that oocarion 
are also rm quested to secure 
them at once. 

Telephone 2498 


Armand’s Hair Store 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton 


Those iadies wt O Pave cot yet tested the value of OUR 
FACE STEAMING AND MASSAGE MANIFULATIONS 
ae a natural preserver and improver of the complexion, 
are informed that our system is entirely natural. No 
cosmetics, pastes or beaut fiers are employed. Our system 
fe unique ard shculd not be compared with cosmetice, 
make-up, or beautifyirg parlors. Ourtyetem is to revive 
the muscular and fibrous system of skin, which invigorates 
and produces a healthy action and is the best tonic and 
skin food. Particulars on application. Ladies and gentle- 
men’s manicure parlor in connection. 


J, TRAACLE ARMAND «& CO, 
Dermatolegical, Manicure and Hair-Drewing Parlors. 
441 Yonge Street and 1 Carlton ftreet 
TELEPHONE 2498, ORONTO, CANADA. 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 
WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 
Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in stock 
or made to order. 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only first- 


clase artiste employed. 
Hair ornaments cf all kinds. 


AT 
DORENWEND’S 
103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Send for illustrated catalogue. 


BARBOU R’S 
a Linen 


Threads 
















Prices low. 





UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Social and Personal. 


The ball at the Pavilion on April 5, in aid of 
t he Ladies’ Work Depository, bids fair to be a 
g reat success. The committee are sparing no 
pains in their arrangements, and with a good 
floor, good music, a good supper, and for such 
a good object, the tickets should sell fast. They 
may be had at Nordheimer’s or the Ladies 
Work Depository, 18 King street East. 


Dr. Thomas Allan, corner of McCaul and St. 
Patrick streets, sailed this week for the Ber- 
muda Islands, where he will join his father, 
Mr, P. C. Allan. 


Mrs. Joseph Rogers of King street gave 4 
euchre party, winding up with a dance, toa 
large number of her friends on Thursday, March 
9. which was a very epjoyable affair. 


The smoking concert held under the auspices 
of Chesterfield Lodge, S. O. E, in St. George's 
Hall, Elm street, on Thursday evening of last 
week was a great success in every way. About 
two hundred of the brethren and their friends 
gathered together in the lodge room, and for 
fully ‘three hours there was not one dull 
moment. The programme was a varied one, 
Many songs were sung and recitations given, 
all of which were most heartily appreciated by 
the large audience. Two features of the even- 
ing’s entertainment were specially enjoyed, 
viz.: An exhibition of cavalry swordsmanship 
by Bro. Esmonde, late of the XI. Hussars, and 
a bout with the foils by two of the visitors. A 
song sung in German by a native of the Father- 
land also brought down the house. The 
gathering broke up about half-past eleven, after 
all present had joined in singing one verse of 
the National Anthem, General satisfaction 
was exoressed on all sides with what had been 
p7ovided in the shape of amusement. Bro. 
Skippon presided in his usual efficient manner. 


* 
Mrs. UO Regan, 324 Wellesley street, has gone to 
Denver, Colorado, resorts for a two months’ 


visit. 


Whether Rosina Vokes’ histrionic ability is 
the cause, or whether her charming personality 
p'ays any part in drawing audiences to hear 
her, certainly she always has the best of Toronto 
theater-goers for her listeners. At the Satur 
day matinee among the crowd were: Miss 
Kirkpatrick, Miss Arthurs, Miss Cawthra, 
Mrs. Bolte, Mrs. A. A. Macdonald, Mrs, H. K. 
Merritt, Mrs. Stanley Clark, Miss Seymour, 
Miss Montizambert, Miss Bunting, Miss 
Riordan, the Misses Ferguson, the Misses 
G»oderham of Waveney, Miss Lee, Mrs. W. M. 
Merritt, Mrs. Cronyn, and Miss Blake. 


Among the removals by sudden death during 
the week was that of the late Mr. J. K. Cam- 
eron, sec.-treasurer of the Monetary Times 
P.inting Company, and in his wide circle of 
friends, both socially and in basiness, none 
could be missed and mourned more than he. 
Thoroughly upright and conscientious, hegained 
everywhere the respect of those who knew 
him. He was a man of fine instincts and 
possessed that delicacy and refinement of 
character which is always associated with what 
was his master-passion—the love of the beauti 
ful. Pictures, which were viewed by him with 
true artistic appreciation, the study of a kin- 
dred form of expression, elocution, and a love 


of literature and music formed for him a realm | 


of relaxation from the cares of busiaess suit- 
able to his delicate health and retiring disposi- 
tion. That he passed away so early in life adds 
to his demise additional sorrow and widens 
s7mpathy for his young wife and daughter. 

° 


Mrs. R S. Brown of St. Patrick street gave a 
lovely tea to a number of her friends on Thurs 
day of last week. The hostess received in an 
Empire gown of pink with sleeves and trim- 
mings of green silk and Irish lace, and was 
assisted by her sister, Miss Abbott, Miss Clara 
Brown, and Mis3 Millie McGuire, The sweet 
music of mandolins and piano added not a little 
to the enjoyment of those present, among 
whom I noticed Mrs. R. J. Score, Mrs. E. A. 
Simpson, Mrs. Wellington, Mrs. S. B, Brush, 
Mrs. W. East wood, and Mrs. T. A. Brown. 


Dr. Eleanore Lennox, late of Toronto, has | 


been appointed house physician at the Cieve 


land City Hospital. Dr. Lennox is the first | 


woman who has ever held the position and is 
to be congratulated on having obtained it, in 
spite of eight male applicants. 

* 


Mr, and Mr3. C. P. Lennox leave to-day fora 
visit to Cleveland. They will attend the com- 
mencement of the Cleveland Homeopathic 
Hosp'tal, which takes place next Tuesday. 


Mr. Fraser Macdonald left last Tuesday per 
steamer Havel, of the North German Loyd 
Line, fora continental and English trip, and will 
be absent about two months, 


Mr. and Mrs, Alex. Nairn and Miss B. Nairn 
of Kelvinside, Jarvis street, left for the South 


last week 
. 


Mrs, and the Misses Street were At Home on 
Saturday afternoon last. Even the turrents of 
rain did not dissuade a large number of guests 
from finding their way up tothe pretty and 
hospitable house on Walmer road. 


. 
Miss Nellie Howes of Chicago has returned 
home after a month's visit with Mrs. O'Regan, 
324 Wellesley street. 


The French Club will meet at Mrs. Pvoctor's, 


71 Grenville street, this evening. Little Miss 
Proctor, who has been i!!, is now quite conval 
escent, 


Mr. Maurice Taylor of Florsheim returned 
from his ex ensive trip last week. I am told | 
that Mr. Taylor has brought back lots of 
carious and beautiful things from Japan and 
other foreizn parts. 


Toront» Typographical Union, No. 91, held 
its 49h annual ball in Victoria Hall on Friday 
evening of last week. Dancing was kept up | 
with great spirit by those present and the 
smiling faces to be seen on all sides gave 
ample testimony to the fact that all were 
thoroughly enjoying themselves, Among those 
present were: Mr. F. Kerins, Mr. J. Smeail, 
Mr. Thos, Shields, Mr. Wm. Macklam, Mr. P. 
G. Thomson, Mr. Wm. H. Aiken, Mr. G 0. 


E Till, Mr. J. E. Gordon, Mr. C. Powell, Mr. R. 
Kerr, Mr, John Lang, Mr. P. Munson, Mr. J. R. 
Mutton, Mr. P. J. Dampsey, Mr. J. J. Moylan, 
Mr. W. A. Kyle, Mr. George Scheibe, Mr, M. J. 
Meehan, Mr. F. Ridley, Mr. James Harper, Mr. 
John J. Thomson, Mr. E, Randall, Mr. H. 
Abram, Mr. Fru Hawly, Miss Millie Moore, 
Mr. J. Armstrong, Mr. T. R, Seaton, Mr.°J, Mc- 
Lean, Mr. C. Powell, Miss Brewer, Miss Hales, 
Mr. McQuillin, Mr. W. J. Foster, Mr. F. 
Foster, Mr. F. R. Fox, Mr. F. Hambly, Mr. 
J. McDole, Mr. Charles Venables, Mr. S. 
Paterson, Mr. T. W. Egan, Mr. William Lee, 
Miss Caswell, Miss Smeall, Miss Mathews, 
Miss Sallaway, Miss Thomson, Mrs. Aiken, 
Miss Carter, Miss Brewer, Miss Foster, Miss 
McGill, Mrs. Till, Miss Prout, Miss Hale, Miss 
tloyns, Miss E. Fairbank, Miss Van Valken- 
burg, Miss Walsh, Misses L. and N. Bul- 
mer, C. Snively, Miss Maclea, Miss Thompson, 
Miss Thomson, Miss Healey, Miss N. Badgley, 
Mrs. Hawly of Grafton, Miss D. Badgley, Mrs. 
Seaton, Miss Williamson, Miss Morell, Miss 
McGinnis, Miss K. McBride of Lockport, N. 
Y., Mr. J. Smea!, Mr. H. Hambly, Miss Wil- 
son, Miss W. Hambly, the misses Moore, Miss 
Sinclair, Miss L. Worters, and Miss Daisy Lee. 
The committee in charge of arrangements were: 
Messrs. R. G. Stewart, J. Coulter, W. S. 
dambly, F. Benson, E. R. Popham, J. B. Smitb, 
W. R. James, W. J. OLoughlin, Alf. Gautt, 
and G. Shields, and Misses Bessie Smith, 
Butler, Cleary, Schmidt, and Mrs. James and 
Mrs. O'Loughlin. 


Mayor Kendry of Penetanguishene was in 
town this week. 


Mr. J. White and Major T. H. Elliott of Sault 
Ste. Marie were in the city recently. 


There wasalarge gathering at the Erskine 
church last Monday evening to hear the Rev. 
Prof. Clark of Trinity College deliver a lecture 
on Kingsley’s Water Babies. 


Honorable Winifriede Sugden, who has been 
a missionary in India of the Church of Eng- 
land Zenana Society for ten years, gave a most 
interesting le2ture at the Church of the Epiph- 
any last Monday evening and also addressed a 
large gathering at the Church of the Ascension 
last Tuesday evening. Both discourses were 
most interesting and were listened to very atten- 
tively by all present. Miss Sugden described the 
habits and ways of the natives, and by request 
spoke part of the time in the native language. 
At the close of the lecture she appealed to all 
present to devote as much of their time and 


influence as possible to the Z :nana mission. 
* 


Lieut.-Col. Tilt »n of Ottawa, ex-Deputy Mini- 
ster of Fisheries, was the guest of Sir Casimir 
Gzowski recently. 


A most pleasing entertainment was given by 
St. Peter’s church choir on Thursday evening 
of last week, under the leadership of Mr. 
Webster, at the H»m: for Incurables on 
Dunn avenue. Mrs. Adamson played a solo 
and an obligato in her usual pleasing style, and 
looked well in a black velvet gown with deep 
lace. Rev. Mr. Owen gave a short address and 
filled the position of chairman. Mr. Webster 
sang two solos and received hearty applause 
for both numbers. The programme was well 
carried out, and it is needless to say that great 
| pleasure was given to allassemb!ed at the Home. 

a 


During the meeting of the U. A. Diocesan 
Board, which was held in St. George's school- 
house on Thursday of last week, Mrs. Sweat- 
man, hon, president, was presented with a gold 
life membership badge by the members of the 
board as a small token of their esteem and 
affection. 


Mr. R_ G. Code of Ottawa was in town re- 
cently. 


Rev. Rural Dean Downie of Waterford was 
in town this week for a short visit. 


|" Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Might are now visiting 
Mr. J. M. Might in South Parkdale pre- 
vious to taking their departure for their home 
at Moose Jaw, N. W. T. 

Mrs, E. M. Trowern gave a progressive euchre 
party at her home on Robert street on Thurs- 
day evening of last week. Among the guests 
noticed were: Mr. and Mrs. S. Frank Wilson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Moss, Mr. and Mrs. Middleton 
of Parkdale, Mr. and Mrs. Wylie, Mr. and Mrs. 
Chambers, Miss Chambers, Mrs, Cavanagh, 
Mrs, Page of New York, Miss Trowern, Mr. R. 
S. Mortley and others. After refreshments the 
company indulged in an impromptu dance and 
separated at a reasonable hour after spending 
a very enjoyable evening. 





Mr. R.S Mortley, editor of The Merchant, is 
confined to his house with illness, and has con. 
sequently postponed his visit to New York. 


Miss Helen M. Merrill, daughter of Judge 
Merrill of Picton, is visiting her brother, E. B. 
Merrill, B.A., 425 Church street. 


On Wednesday and Thursday of last week 
Mrs. M. A. Muldrew was At Home to her 
many friends at 228 Markham street. The 
pretty bride was gowned in a lovely dress of 
pale blue and brown. She was assisted in re 
ceiving her guests by Misses Deane, Muldrew, 


and Westman. 
* 


D-. Murray McFarlane has returned from 
New York and Washington. While in the 
latter city he was presented to President 
Cleveland by the British Minister. 


Another face will be long missed in Toronto 
society on account of the sad death of Mr. 
George S. Michie, which took place last Sun- 
day afternvon, Mr. Michie was, like all of his 
name, a favorite in our best circles, and much 
kind sympathy is expressed for his relatives on 
the early death of this popular young gentle- 


mn, 
+. 


Mrs, Piper's musicale was well attended and 
very successful, and a large number of friends 
quite filled her pretty parlors on Grenville 
street. Mrs. Pip»r was most happy in the 
goodness of those friends who contributed to 
the evening’s entertainment. Miss Laura 
McGillivray, ina sweet white gown of 1830, 
gave a recitation. Mrs, McIntosh, daintily 
dressed in a Dresden china combination of pink 





Stitt, Mr. John Dixon, Mr. Wm. Butler, Mr. S. 
©, Jackson, Mr. F’, Foster, Mr. Sol. Cassidy, Mr. 


and blue, also recited. Herr Hann gave a violin 
solo; Mr, Patterson a Western reading; Mr. 


Frank Deane played delightfully some charm- 
ing selections, and last and also least the tiny 
daughter of the house contributed two fetch- 
ing little recitations, for which she was re- 
warded by a floral tribute and a book. Dainty 
coffee and cake were served, and Mrs. 
Walker, who was irresistible in her pretty 
white gown, took a fancy basket through the 
ranks of the guests and reaped rich harvest for 
the Grace Home >pathic Hospital, in which Mrs, 
Piper aims to endow a cot. Among those 
present were: Mr. and Mrs. McGillivray, Mr. 
and Mrs. Shields, the lady in corn color and 
black; Mrs. Gould ; Mrs. J. B. Hall, in a pretty 
old rose gown; Mrs. Beard, in cafe au lait and 
fawn velvet ; Mrs. Read, exquisitely dressed in 
white brocade and white ostrich trimming; 
Miss Jardine-Thomson, in white cashmere ; 
Mes. Schuch, in black silk and jet; Mr. and 
Mra, Tinning, Mrs. King, Miss Bugg, in a 
pretty light gown; and a great many others 
equally connu. A very tuneful quartette sang 
an Evening Hymn most sweetly. Theevening 
closed with a pleasant little dance. 
* 


The formal opening of the Provincial Legisla- 
ture will take place on Tuesday afternoon, 
April 4. 7 


Miss Belle Cochran of Denver, Col., is pay- 
ing a long visit to her old college friend, Miss 


McCrimmon of 20 Victoria crescent. 
* 


The date of the reunion to take place at the 


Galbraith Academy is April 6, instead of 


April 5, as announced in the art column this 
week, The Lieut. Governor and Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick have promised to attend and kindly 
express great interest in the enterprise. 


The Arion Quartette composed of Miss 
Norma Reynolds, soprano; Miss Lulu Meek, 
contralto; Mr. Parr, tenor and Mr, Chambers, 
baritone, sang in Bowmanville on March 15 
and in Kingston on March 17, S-. Patrick’s day. 
The Kingston concert was a large event, as all 
the Irish societies were interested. I am very 
glad to know that Miss Reynolds is now able 
to take her old place among the’ sweet singers 
of Toronto. 


* 
Mrs, Jenness-Miller was the guest of Mrs, 
Scates of 54 Wellington place during her visit 
in Toronto this week. 


Mrs, Dignam has a most charming exhibit of 
her paintings, and also some work of foreign 
artists af her studio, 509 Markham street, 
which has much interested her many visitors. 
Tae studio was open yesterday, from 10 a.m. to 
10 p.m. and is also open to-iay during the same 


time. 
* 


The Annual Conversazione of the Y. M. C. A. 
was held on Thursday evening. Among the 
numbers on the programme were, recitations 
by Miss Terwilliger, who was all that is attrac- 
tive and handsom:;; piano solos by Mr, A. S. 
Vogt, which, it goes without saying, were 
ex elilently rendered ; two songs, sweetly sung, 
by Miss Hattie Morrell, and the ever popular 
Ideal Banjo Club, whose playingis really splen- 


did. Mr, H. M, Fietcher was musical director. 
* 


Mr. James U. Pearce left on Wednesday by 
the Germanic from New York, for a two years’ 
trip to Eagland and the Continent for the b ne- 
fit of his health. 


7 
The Misses Martha and Evelyn Fennel of 
Berlin have been the guests of Mrs, Shaw, 
496 Ontario street, this week. Miss Evelyn 
Fennell charmingly rendered a morceau by 
Greig, at the Conservatory concert on Monday 
evening last. 


Mrs, Dan Rose’s tea on Wednesday afternoon 
was a most enjoyable affair and was very 
largely attended. The bright and piquante 
hostess received ina most becoming gown of 
green and pink velvet, and was assisted 
by Mrs, McLoughlin of Bloor street, who wore 
a green silk costume with handsome b‘ack lace; 
pretty Mrs. Russell Snow, in black and dove 
gray, with jet, and Mrs. Britton of Isabella 
street, who wore a graceful gown of white 
cashmere, with gold. A bevy of young ladies 
were en at/endance at the refreshment table, 
which was a mofif in pink, with numerous 
fairy lights. Among these pretty waitresses I 
noticed Misses Rose, Hatch, Henderson and 
Dyas. One sweet costumein gray was much 
admired by connoisseures, Among the many 
guests were: Mrs. J. D. King, Mrs. Cosgrave, 
in a chic gown of brown, with natty little pink 
bonnet with jet trimming ; Mrs. Arthur Mere- 
dith of Huntley street, black merv brocade ; 
Mrs. Dyas wore black silk; Mrs. S:seiner, Mrs, 

| and Mise May, and Mrs. Pringle, cadet blue ; 
Mrs. Bonnick, electric blue; Mrs, Hiram Piper, 
Mra. Dunnett, Miss Carrie Rowland, Mrs, 
Beard ; Mrs. Harry Taylor was a very pretty 
and graceful figure ; the Misses Matthews, Mrs, 
Charlies Brown, Mrs. Bootb, Mrs, Beatty, Mrs. 


Thorpe, Miss Macdonald and a host of others. 
. 


Miss Edna Kitson of 192 Sherbourne street 
gave a young people's dance on Friday of last 
week, which was very successful. Miss Kitson 
wore a pretty dress of cream crepon and silk 
trimmings. Among those present were: Misses 

| Hoskins, Wagstaff, Berryman, Brownjobn, 
Hamilton, Sims, Williams, Barry, and Messrs, 
Lount, Fox, Sims, Fred Hughes, Hamilton, 


Berryman, Davis, and others. 
7 


The usual Wednesday afternoon reception at 
Government House was not held this week. 
The function was omitted in respect to the 
memory of Lady Mowat, whose death occurred 
on Monday. Lady Mowat’s funeral took place 
on Thuraday. 


* 
The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk. 
patrick spent a few days out of town last 


week, 
* 


Mrs, T. M. Rowland of 180 Bloor street east 
was At Home on Tuesday to a number fof 
friends. The reception was a mostattractiveand 
enjoyable event. Mrs. Rowland was gowned in 
rich black silk, and was assisted in receiving 
by Mes. Rowland, jr.. who wore crimson and 
black. Among the young lady assistants were 
Miss Gooderham and Miss Gale, 


Mrs, Cauldwell of St. James avenue gave a 
progressive euchre party on Monday evening. 
Seven tables were arranged, and the first 
prize, a beautiful half-dozen of souvenir spoons, 
was won by Mrs. J. Higman of Ontario street. 
Mrs, Eager of Hamilton was the guest in 


whose honor the party was given. Mrs. Eager 
is visiting Mrs. Cauldwell. Among the com- 


and Mrs, Stuttaford, jr., Mr., Mrs, and Miss 


He does the talking and the bartender does 
the chalking. 









IRON and 
BRASS 


pany I remarked: Dr. and Mrs, Little, Mr. 


Mary Higman, Misses Clark, Muldrew, 
Robinson, and Messrs, Elliott and Elegie. 
. 


Mr. George King of Oshawa was in Toronto 


this week, 
* 


Mrs. Kelsie, of Marlborough avenue gave a 
charming euchre party last evening. 
* 


Rev. Dr. Armstrong of Moore, and ex-rural 
dean of the County of Lambton, in the diocese 
of Huron, spent last Sunday in the city and 
preached in the church of St, Bartho'omew at 
both morning and evening services. The con- 
gregations were large on both occasions, The 
reverend doctor was the guest of Mr. R. L. 
Patterson of Roxboro’ avenue during his stay 
ia Toronto. 


MILLINERY 
DONINVWSsddd 


* 

Mr. Charles Catto has returned from the old 
country and locks as if his trip had agreed 
with him wonderfully well. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, Ralph K, Burgess of Rosedale 


have left town on a visit to the South, 
7 
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A pretty wedding took place on Tuesday at 
the residence of Mr. Robert Jardine, 26 Glen We have just received our French Novelties in 
road, when Miss Jennie Caristiana Henderson | Hats and Bonnets. Also new Dress Materials and 
and Mr. C. H. Morris were married. Mr, | Trimmings which we are prepared to display. 
Morris is a resident of Chicago. The best 
man was also a Chicagoan, Mr. W. Blakley. WM. STITT & CoO. 
Miss Wintley of St. John’s, Newfoundland, was 11 AND 13 KING STREET EAST 
bridesmaid. Rev. Mr. Neil officiated. Mr. and ee ee ea 


Mrs. Morris left for Chicago, where they ® 
propose residing in future. W 1 f + 


Port Perry. 


es & 
At the Church of the Ascension here on 
Tuesday afternoon Mr. L. G. DuffGrant, F.LS., i na ® 
ee 














secretary of the Smokeless Powder Co., Ltd., 
of London, England, and Miss Edith Donald- 
son Brown of Port Perry, daughter of the late 
Mr. R_ P. D. Brown of Clinton, Ont., and niece 
of the late Rev. Dr. Cary, were married by 
Rev. Joseph Fletcher, incumbent of Port Perry. 
The bride, who was given away by Mr. W. N. 
Anderson of Toronto, was dressed in a traveling 
dress of handsome brown cloth and velvet 
bodice, with facings of coral pink, silk shot 
with gold, and wrap of brown velvet lined with 
similar silk. She wore a picture hat of fawn 
chip, trimmed with coral pink, shot velvet and 
fawn tips, and carried a beautiful bouquet of 
roses. The bridesmaids were Miss Anderson 
of Toronto, Miss Miller of Port Perry, and Miss 
Holmes of Birvie. Mr. Grant was attended by 
Mr, C. J. Agar of Toronto. Tne ushers were 
Masters Fred Paterson and John Biliings of 
Port Perry. Mr. and Mrs. Grant left after the 
reception at Elm Lodge, the residence of Mrs. 


DECORATING 


We are giving this line special 


attention. 


Gold 


We are able to sell gold at a 
much less price than it can be 
bought elsewhere, and we guaran- 


tee every box. 


PANTECHNETHEGA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 





Cary, for Toronto, Niagara Falls and New 
York, whence they sail for London on March 
22, per the Majestic. 








Cobourg. 


Before Buying See tha New Shoes at 


L.A. STACKHOUSE 


LATEST STYLES, NEATNESS, FITNESS character'ze 
all our shoes, 


124 Kiny #t, West (opposite the Rossin House). 


The gentlemen of Cobourg purpose holding 
a ball in the Victoria Opera House in that 
town on Friday, April 7. Corlett’s full 
orchestra has b2en secured, and in every way 
a capital affair is being arranged for. 

—_— 


Stub Ends of Thought. 


The kiss of passion is silent ; the kiss of love 
is murmurous, and the every-day kiss is ex- 
plosive. 

The devil is the one perfect imperfection. 

Half the world tries to make the ideal real, 
and the other ha!f tries to make the real ideal. 

A good man cannot hide it. 

Adversity is a grindstone that puts an edge 
on us, 

Virtue being its own reward some p2ople 
don’t care to earn it. 

The richest men don’t always know how to 
be rich, 

The earth is filled with broken silence. 

Conservatism is contentment half in blossom, 


Excruciating Economy. 


George Hardpan—We shall have to be very 
economical! this year, my dear. 

Mrs, Hurdpan (enthusiastically)— Yes. I in- 
tend making my own hats, and bonnets, and 
dresses, and—— 

George (in rapture)—Mary, you area prize! 
Yes, a perfect treasure ! 

Mary (continuing)—And your shirts, and 
collars, and cuffs. 

George (in abject terror)—Mary, I was only 
fooling you. We shall not have to be as econo- 
mical as all that! 











Displayed C 








In our window 


WE give special attention 
to useful as well as ornamental 
goods suitable for WED. 
DING PRESENTS, Sterl- 


ing Silverware, Diamonds and 








The Decay of Art. 


Tracer— W hat’s Poorman doing now? 
Jakeley—Told me he's giving chalk talks. 
Tracer—I guess it’s a two-sided affair, then. 


Bric- Brac. 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 






Bedsteads .. . 
Children’s Cots 


In White Enameled Iron and Brass. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


TORONTO 


(LIMITED) 





——— 
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Out of Town. man gave an instrumental duet and Miss | the occasion, the parlors and drawing-room 
aa eee asolo, A very pleasant evening was | being decked with palms and cut flowers. The TO 
alt. the unanimous verdic‘. charming young hostess and the gallant young 
” er wee Pelarbere’ host were assisted by their mother in receiving , 
1 . J. : the guests. Miss Mackie wore a rich dress of 
nock wasAtHome| A very happy gathering took place at the | pack lace. en traine, and diamond t J UDG E 
to a number of her | residence of Mr. William Eyres on Wednesday, | wig, Mackie looked henetited fi ae 2 
friends, and her | March 8, the occasion being the marriage of | qowered cream with silver cors bet . id ink 
afternoon was a| Miss Eyres to Mr. S, H. Might, B.A., an ex-| roses, The excellent music furnished b th 
o success in spite of the rain. | tensive farmer in the neighborhood of Moose local harpers enhanced the enj t 5 dies WA LL PA PE RS 
b a Her assistants were the | Jaw, ar aaa the marriage ceremony | occasion. A feature of the janie wan the 
was over, i 
mM Misses Blain, Miss Katie ho = eo ae of the friends of playing by Mr. R. J. Mackie of his original by samples two feet long reauirés considerable exne sg : 
: Cosncies, Miss Aden ond p pa of a sumptuous dinner. whettthe, Le Bille Grace pepe ar | g | onsiderable experience and reminds one somewhat 
th Miss Woods. Among the The balance of the evening was spent in a very composition, received with onites applause of Dr. Johnson’s man who, in endeavoring to sell his house, carried a sample brick 
= eee ee ee ee ee an cated triine i oan “ot Bete a was | and praise. Among the guests present were : in his pocket. WE HAVE A BETTER PLAN. Weare prep: red and fi 
> loch, Mre, Charles Warnock, Mrs. Pringle, ‘eel vf ” ra rip oF * etervoro on & | Mrs. R, J. Mackie of Oshawa, who was magni- ‘olls as samo! 5 a apt Aig ae plasenae sg 
* Mrs. Greenhill, Mrs. Willet, Mrs. Palmer, Mrs. andsome piano, which was one of the many ficently attired ina gown of battereup slik and rolls as samples to any address by express and to pay the charges both ways if an 
rN Tylor, Mrs. Risk, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Miller, beautiful presents received. The bride and daisies ; Mrs. Harry Read wore black silk, en order acc ompanies their return, or to pay the return charges only if no order is civ 
Zz Mrs. R. Jaffray, Mrs. S, Metcalfe, Mrs, Lutz, | groom started on the late train for Toronto | pqine and corsage of violets; Mrs, Williams of Our ? aS ae ae 
a the Misses Peck, Miss Goldie, Miss Mather of | 4nd other places west, where they will spend a Cobourg meron via demet bask sents ae e Jur Immense stock is thus at the disposal of out of town buyers. And we would in 
Ottawa, Miss Lumsden, Miss Perry, Miss | few weeks before starting for their Western | wigs H. §, Paterson was attired in an aan all modesty say that no better stock can be found ANY WHERE that we know of 
Ethel Miller of Toronto, Miss Worrel, Miss | home. Among the guests were: Mrs. Wick- gown of silvered chiffon ; Miss Louise Saunders The new French styles are represented by many novelties of beautiful design < 
Lennard, Miss Porteous, and Miss Newbatt of | ens, Miss Slater, Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Might of | jooieg very pretty in an Empire gown of whit ean : ‘ Rees ore 
sua Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, Meharry of Port Perry, Sites inhale Sek sakes ten 8 ok a e meet every purse. A few hints as to price, size of room, and color desired is all we 
> Mrs, McIntyre Gibbs gave a very enjoyable Mr. and Mrs. James Might of Peterboro’, father harson, mauve silk and bincke rin ‘Miss require to make up a sample parcel. Another feature of our business is the making 
At Home at her pretty residence, Riverside, on ~ mother of the groom; Mr. and Mrs, Wm. | paitins, pink and black velvet; Mrs. Barrett, of PICTURE MOULDINGS for wall iis Hl els te i gc 
March 1, Phe refreshment table was most ight, and Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Might of Cavan. dove silk and roses; Mrs. Wm. Read, black : ian fee 
tastefully arranged, and was presided over by | The bridesmaids were Miss Eyres, sister of the | jace and gold; Mra Henry Helm eas ade oe less prices than usually charged. 
Miss Drew, Miss Reid, and the Misses Peck. | bride, and Miss Howden of Peterboro’, both of | parisian gown of lavender silk; Miss Philt 8. 
yelties in The guests were: Rev. Mr. Ridley, Mrs, (Dr.) | Whom looked charming. The groomsmen were | bjack silk : Mims, Desquharsen, moire oe 
rials and Sylvester, Mrs. Hugh McCulloch, Mrs, J, | Mr. Fred Might, brother of the groom, and | wisg Bortha Walker, salmon pink; Miss H. Wallpapers 
play. Mowat Duff, Mr. and Mrs. Greenhill, Mr. and | Mr. Ed. Meharry of Port Perry. The whole | pine) Shepherd looked charming in pale blue 





Stained Glass 
Relief Ornament 
Wood Floors 


affair was very pleasant and enjoyable. 


Stratford. 


Mr. and Mrs. R. Bert Smith of Shrewsbury 
street received a number of friends on Thurs- 
day eveningiu honor of the Misses Beaupre, 













Mrs. Pringle, Mrs. H. Ball, Mrs. Peck, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. H. R. Warnock, Mrs. J. E. War. 
nock, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Strong, Miss Spiers, 
Miss S. Porteous, Miss Walker, Mrs, Drew, 
Mrs. Kennedy, the Misses Blain, Mr. Gibbs, 
Mr, Bisset Thom, Mr. Peck, Dr. Hawk, Mr. W. 


silk; Miss Maud Battle of Cobourg, gray silk 
and white lace ; Miss Mamie Furby wore a be- 
coming gown of red chiffon ; Miss Lottie Mar- 
tin was attired in a striking costume of blue 
and gold; Miss Hallie King was robed in a 
fascinating and becoming gown of cream cash- 








92 to 96 Bay Street 
TORONTO. 
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D. Card, and Mr, Rothwell. 


® Mrs. S. Metcalfe gave a small tea on Wednes- 
day, March 8, in honor of her guest, Miss New- 


batt of Toronto. 


Tl NG hospitable home. 


Mrs. F. D. Palmer. 


Mr. and Mrs. Thompson of Glasgow spent a 
few days last week at Mr. John Goldie’s. Miss 
Mather of Ottawais also visiting at the same 


Mrs. Hogg of Toronto is visiting her sister, 













and a delightful evening was spent. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Welch of Nile street gave 
a farewell party on the evening of the de- 
parture from the city of their son Charlie, 
Cards and dancing were the order of the even- 
ing. Charlie was a leader in social circles and 
leaves with the best wishes of his numerous 
friends, 

A very happy event took place on Thursday 
evening, February 16, the occasion being the 













pink silk, 
present : 













Baird, Holland, Trayes, Helm, 


mere en traine with feathery aigrettes; Miss 
Wood, cream and green delaine; Mrs. Sanders, 
black silk ; Miss Chalk, black with contrasting 
sleeves of red velvet; Miss Booth, gray cash- 
mere and white roses; Miss Lillian Morell, 

The following gentlemen were 
Messrs, J. Eakins of Millbrook, H. 
McDougal of Cobourg, Lander, Budge, Barrett, 
Hagerman, 





Seasonable Goods, 
_ SALAD 
BOWLS 



















Bennet, Gowans of Cobourg, Williams of Co- 




































































































vecial On Thursday, February 23, the Hockey Club | ™8rriage of Mr. W. C. Orr, of the firm of 

gave a Hard Times iasutest in the ak, The | Gordon & Orr, to Miss Mary, daughter of Mr, iadene “ion a4 ce aan tien oe aoe 
invitations were isaued on coarse brown paper, | !°hn Anderson of Guelpb. Miss Agnes Ander- s : - : = A: a 

’ | son of Brooklyn, N. Y., assisted the bride and ae celebrated English 
and the costumes of the gentlemen certainly . ’ : Brantford. asin, aleé tn Gan 
presented a hard times spectacle. It was well Mr. R, I. Orr performed the duties of best man. Miss Shannon of Queen street gave a very aioe ’ 
attended and quite a success, the ladies’ dresses Rev. Jas. C. Scott, M.A., was the officiating pleasant progressive euchre party followed by re eee Beneire 
baing not all strictly in accordance with hard | ‘leT@yman. a dance on Friday evening of last week which Silver Plate, a large 
times notions. REENA. The annual conversazione given by the Col-| .4, thoroughly enjoyed by all iesiaies The variety and at very 
ata — legiate Institute Literary Society was heldin | pant of it being the lib “ ont cloth oa reasonable prices. 
b Barrie. the Collegiate Institute Assembly Hall on | ano seemed to howe ne dotersing effect atin = 

in be During the past month vigorous life and | Friday evening, February 17. A prettier and , sail Th T t S ] ] 
sendin ca have been considerably astir aon la. a caliaae and naan is eaais spirits of the guests. The drawing-room was e oron O ] ver a e 0. 

laran- & eee : beautifully decorated with ferns and flowers. 







because of the many evening parties through- 
out the town. These gatherings have been 
pleasantly interspersed during the winter by 
sleighing parties, sometimes around the town, 
but generally to the cheery home of some 
ruralist whose door is ever open and whose 
welcome is unrestricted, so long as the guests 
keep their mirth within the bounds of reason 
or do not press their boisterousness beyond the 
limit of human endurance. 

An unusually large surprise party was given 
on Thuraday evening, March 9, at the resi- 
dence of Mr. A. J. Carson. There were seventy 
couples present, it is said, and not one went 
away feeling that a more enjoyable time might 


seen than that of the Collegiate Institute on 
such occasions, and this was no exception to 
the rule. Financially the affair was a success, 
but excepting Miss Ethel Armstrong, who gave 
the name to the company who furnished the 
entertainment of the evening, the members 
who took part in the programme did not show 
ability above mediocrity. The audience 
simply tolerated their performances. Miss 
Armstrong is exceedingly clever tor one so 
young, and will make her mark as a violin 
virtuoso. The members of the Literary Society 
who made the selection are not to be censured 
in he matter, as they did the best they could. 






Miss Shannon, who was prettily gowned in 
cream crepe de chine, was ably assisted in re- 
ceiving by her mother, who looked stately in 
black silk with jet trimmings. Among those 
present were: The Misses Balmer, Miss Watt, 
Miss Mathison, Miss Smith, the Misses Hossie, 
Miss Cochrane, Miss Buck, who was much 
admired ina sweet gown of pink and fawn, 
Miss Agnew, who looked remarkably well and 
was becomingly attired in gray, and .Messrs. 
Wallace, Duncan, Boyce, J. Watt, Jacques, W. 
Buck, Heyd, R. Watt, Wilcox, and Hewitt. 
The ladies at the college entertained a few 
of their gentleman friends on Friday evening. 


Manufacturers of Sterling Silver and Electro Silver Plate 


FACTORIES AND SALESROOMS, 570 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager. JNO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 


CHINA HALL| ay 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 


49 King St. East, Toronto 
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ter! Mr. E. W. H. Van All h hased th 
galas have been spent. =e Goold residence. ee e 
louse). The recital to be nee 2 = Pes — bg eigecs peu a ee ee Mrs. Harry Harris has gone on a few weeks’ Deco rati ng 
under the auspices of the Y.M.C.A, wi ely . y &; | visit to New York and Boston. 









was held in the new manse last Thursday 
evening, when Mr. Campbell, pastor of the 
Maple Presbyterian and Seventh Concession 


be a rare treat. 
The Misses Freek entertained a number of 
their friends on Tuesday evening, March 7, and 


Miss Roberts, who has been the guest of Mrs. 
A. S. Hardy, has returned to her home in 
Toronto. SAILOR, 


China 





passed the evening in a series of humorous 
and lively games. 

The hospitable home of Mr. R, King, sr., of 
the East Eod, was the scene on Friday evening 
of last week of a gay and festive social party. 
‘The Misses King are always equal to an occa- 
sion of this kind and extend to their guests such 
a warm welcome as to make them feel quite 
at home in a very short time. The following 
are the names of those present: Miss King, 
Miss C. King, Miss Stephens, Miss Bemrose, 
Miss Lane, Miss B. Lane, Miss Myers, Miss 
Johnson, Miss T. Johnson, Miss E. Johnson, 
Miss De LaMater, Miss Gordon, Miss McLean, 
Miss Bird, Miss L, Bird, Miss Freek, Miss FE, 
Freek, Miss Eileen, Mr. and Mrs, A. Sarjeant, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. Ellis, and Messrs. Jackson, 
Milden, McIntosh, Arthurs, W. King, Batten, 
Whaley, Freek, Murchison, Bemrose, D. Mc- 
Lean, G. McLean, C. King, and Dr. Richardson, 


an 





Kingston. 

An At Home was held last Friday night by 
the congregation of S:. Andrew's churchin the 
lecture hall, where a very pleasant evening was 
s ent. Mr. J. McIntyre, Q.C, acted as chair- 
man and made a happy address. Mr. S, 
Shannon opened the musical programme with 
a piano solo, Haymaker's dance, followed by 
W. G. Craig in a solo, The Chase, Miss M. 
Meliroy played the Invitation to Waltz ina 
brilliant manner, after which refreshments 
were served. The At Home broke up with the 
singing of Auld Lang Syne in real old Scottish 
fashion. 

The preliminary work in connection with the 
performance of Pinafore by an amateur com- 
pany is progressing. At the inaugural meeting 
on Wednesday there were twenty-eight ladies 
and ten gentlemen. 

The Ladies’ Aid Society of Brock street 
Methodist church hadavery successful social on 
Friday night, at the residence of James Shales 
Esq., Barrack street. A very pleasant evening 
was spent. 

A large party of gay young people of the city, 
numbering about forty couples, accompanied 
by the Battery Band, crossed the ice in vans 
last Monday afternoon, for a general good time 
on Wolfe Island. The programme consisted of 
a grand supper at the C. M. B, A. Hall, and an 
evening of musicand dancing till about 11 30 
p.m., when the party again set out for the city, 
very much pleased with the enjoyment of the 
drive. Among the lady patronesses were Mre. 
J. B. Carruthers, Mrs. Shortt and Miss Etta 
McPherson. 

Mr. Medley, the popular leader of Sydenham 
street Methodist choir, is preparing a grand 
cantata, The Holy City, by Goll, which will be 
reproduced in a couple of weeks. 

A social was given by the ladies of Princess 
street Methodist church at Ald. Robinson's on 
Thursday evening, March 9. Mrs, Robinson 
was assisted in makiog her guests feel at home 
by Miss McMillan, whose singing was much 
appreciated, The Misses Acselstine and Chap- 





congregations, took formal possession of his 












new home. Mesdames A. McNeil, Elder, N. 


after the comfort of guests, some of whom had 
come long distances through the snow storm, 
and that they succeeded well was proved by 
the happy and contented faces of all. The 
supper, which would have done credit to any 
city caterer, was served at a table extending 
through the parlors, tastefully decorated with 
flowers and plants from neighboring conserva- 
tories ; and, indeed, all the arrangements re- 
flected great credit upon the committee of 
management. The presence of so many ladies 
in bright array gave so cheerful an appearance 
tothe rooms of the manse that it is to be 
hoped their influence will be felt for many a 
day in Mr. Campbell’s bachelor establishment. 
Mrs. McNeil wore a handsome gown of black 
satin brocade with diamond ornaments; Mrs. 
(Dr.) Sisley, black silk, trimmed with chiffon ; 
Mrs. Malloy in brown brocade velvet looked 
especially well; Miss S. Robinson wore a styl- 
ish costume of black satin and blue chiffon ; 
Miss Thompson, a very becoming gown of 
green poplin; Miss Griffiths of Weston and 
Miss Elder, in pretty dresses of pink pongee, 
were also noticeable. But among so much that 
was worthy of note the ordinary male intellect 
is powerless to make a proper selection. Suf- 
fice it to say that the general effect was all that 
could be desired, JULIAN, 


Trenton. 


After months of suffering, Capt. Jonathan A. 
Porte died on Wednesday morning at seven 
o'clock. The deceased was born in the County 
of Wexford, Ireland, on February 25, 1841. 
Capt. Porte came to Canada in 1853 and settled 
in Picton, Bay of Quinte. He was educated at 
Prince Eiward County High School, and at the 
Grammar School, Belleville. In 1864 he ran a 
small steamer, the John Greenway, and con- 
tinued to do so for six years. He thenbuilt the 
Norfolk butefter runniog her for one season, sold 
her. A few years later he built the steamer Utica, 
which he sailed upon the lake and bay fora 
number of years. In the years 1879-80 he built, 
along with another gentleman, the Mary 
Ethel, and inthe winter of 1889 he built the 
Varuna, which vessel he controlled until his 
death. About the year 1882 the Mary Ethel 
was sold to the Trenton and Bay of Quinte 
Navigation Company, of which Capt. Porte 
was a large shareholder. He was for some 
time president of the Bay of Quinte Naviga- 
tion Company, and was a member of the first 
Council after the incorporation of Trenton as a 


town. 





Port Hope. 

Miss Maud Mackie and Mr. S, J. Mackie 
gave a delightful dance on Friday ovening of 
last week, which was enjoyed by many of their 
wide circle of friends. Their handsome home 
on John street was prettily decorated for 








Malloy and J. McNaughton, the hostesses for 
the evening, were kept busily employed looking 







Whitby. 

A delightful audience in Ryerson Hall of 
the Oatario Ladies’ College gathered on 
Friday evening to hear the second elocution 
recital for the spring. The programme was: 


Piano Solo........ Valse Impromptu Raff 
Miss Rathbone. 

Reading... oD MAMIE ¢ sin'0.0:00 6 ede ccese Anon 
Miss Ross. 

WOE ONO. pas wcnesaaee PR INS 6-4:606.56-0>ua neue Kjerulf 
Mise Davis 

Reading..........- Topsy’s Firat Lesson....... H B. Stowe 
Miss Smith. 

I  ¢5.c6 cua cane The Swan Song........... K. Brooke 
Mies Pease. 

DOG «os cexanne A Love of a Bonnet............ Barker 
Characters : 

Mre. Clipper, a widow... ............00e8: ..-Mi-s Ourtis 

Kitty, her daughter. ..............sceececeseeees Miss Ross 

Aunt Jemima Hopkins ................0000005 Mise Teskey 

Mrs. Fanstone........... fiegue ste Coaniaaae Miss Smith 

Dora, hee daughter.............-..cceeeeee Mies McMurtry 

Baty Doolae.......csccccsccocess .. +. Mise McLean 

Ushers...... ; ‘ .. Misses Holden and Fraser 

Flesherton, 


One of the most fashionable events that has 
taken place in our town for some time came off 
on Wednesday, March 1, it being the marriage 
of Miss Annie Field, daughter of the late Capt. 
John Field of the 3lst Battalion, to Mr. J. 
Stinson, son of Mr. D. Stinson, the well known 
stockman. The event occurred at the residence 
of the bride’s mother, in the presence of a large 
number of friends, Miss Field being quite a 
social favorite. Miss Lou Armstrong acted as 
bridesmaid and Mr, D. Stinson as best man, 
Rev. A. Tonge performing the eventful cere- 
mony. Among the guests who sat down to the 
bridal supper were: Mr. and Mrs. J. Stinson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Brown, Mr. and Mrs, Virtue of 
Chesley, Mr. and Mrs. Morrow of Markdale, 
Miss Allen and Miss Sadie Allen of Berkeley, 
Mr. and Miss J. Blakely of Dundalk, Mr. and 
Mrs, Crossley, Mr. and Mrs. Irwin, Mr. and 
Mrs, Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Johnston, Misses 
Bellamy, Smith, Legard, Strain, Keefer, and 
Gibson, and Messrs. Henderson, Clayton, 
Runstedlar, Gibson, A. Gibson, Boyd, and 
Heard. Horatio. 


St Catharines 

Miss McLaren gave a small afrernoon tea to 
afew of her friends on Wednesday afternoon, 
February 22. Among those present were : Miss 
Annie Larkin, Miss Bate, Miss Baxter, the 
Misses Mack, Miss King, Miss Hay, Miss Bur- 
son and others. 

On Monday evening, February 27, Miss Inger- 
soll entertained a few friends, among whom 
I noticed : Miss Eccles, Miss Bessie Clark, Miss 
Merritt, the Misses Mack, Miss Atkinson, Miss 
King, Miss Annie Larkin, Mrs. F. Ingersoll, 
Miss Helen Merritt, Miss Marks, and Mesars, 
McClean, Stuart, Ramage, Chatterton, Price, 
Jemmitt, Helliwell, Switzer, Ingersoll and 
others. 

Janauschek played to a very fair audience 
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here on Tuesday night, February 28. The great 
tragedy queen did not do herself justice owing 
to a severe cold, and the absence of Scottish 
scenery marred the effect all through. A few 
of the spectators were: Dr, and Miss King, 
Mrs. Heward Helliwell, Mrs. Mortimer Neelon, 
the Misses Mack, Mr. Reynolds, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. T. Groves, Miss Bate, Mr. and Mrs. Davis, 
Mrs. W. T. Benson, Mr. and Mrs, Beverley 
Clark, Mr. H. Woodruff, Miss Cleveland, Mr 
Shaw, Miss Coy, Miss Paton of Winnipeg, Miss 
Fenton of Cleveland, Mr. Collier, Mr. J. Moore, 
Miss Neelon, Miss C. Chaplin, Mr. A. W. Moore, 
Mr. G. Chaplin, Mr. Thompson and Miss Keefer. 


Miss Cleveland wore a very stylish cloak of | 
light brown trimmed with fur; Mrs. Benson , 


was noticeable in a chic bonnet of white velvet 
and jet; Mrs, Helliwell wore a very stylish 
wrap of crimson plush trimmed with chin- 
chilla fur; Miss Bate, pale blue; Miss Coy, 
pale pink chiffon; Mrs, Neelon, a stylish 
gown of silver gray and pink ; Miss King, pale 
blue, and the Misses Mack wore light gowns 
with white feather boas, 

Miss Nay gave a very charming afternoon 
tea on Wednesday, March 1. The young 
hostess was assisted by Miss McLaren and 
Miss King. Those present were: Miss Cleg- 
horn, Miss Eccles, the Misses Larkin, Miss 
Burnham of Port Hope, Miss Coy, Miss Paton 
of Winnipeg, Miss Fenton of Cleveland, the 
Misses Merritt, the Misses Mack, Miss Bate, 
Miss Burson, Miss Neelon, the Missea Cougle, 
Miss Monro, the Misses Chaplin, the Misses 
McCallum, Miss Macgregor, Miss McGuire, 
Miss Shaw and others. 

A few members of the Fortnightly Club were 
entertained by Miss Bessie McLaren on Friday 
evening, March 3. A very jolly evening was 
spent in playing juvenile games, etc. Those 
present were: Misses M. Larkin, King, Burn- 
ham of Port Hope, Bate, and Mack, and 
Messrs. King, Ramage, Boyle, Jemmitt, Bate 
and Anderson. 

Miss Paton of Winnipeg and Miss Fenton of 
Cleveland are visiting Miss Marion Coy of 
Church street, 

Miss Margaret Larkin has returned home 
after a pleasant visit in Detroit. 


The new and fashionable Brief 
Bag is represented in above illus- 
tration. These Bags are to be 
at Fi. &. Clarke & Co. 


where there is an immense display 


seen 


of them at prices ranging from 
Every Barrister 
They are much 
the 


$2.75 to $12.50. 
should use one. 
more convenient 


cloth bag. 


than old 
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every Doctor, and this cut shows 
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Mics Souter of Toronto is the guest of Mrs. 
Armitage. 

The members of the Fortnightly Club held a 
mysterious meeting recently at the residence 
of Miss Emily Bate, the purpose of which I have 
no doubt we will hear later. 

Miss Laing of Toronto is spending a few 
weeks with Mrs. H. G. Williams of Duke street. 

Miss Marks of Port Arthur is visiting Mrs. 
Hamilton of Ingersoll. 

Miss Maude Burnham of Port Hope is the 
guest of Miss McLaren of Yate street. CHaAr. 





An Innovation in Literature. 


‘IT have introduced a strictly new idea into 
this story,” said Piotter to the editor. 

*“* What is it?” 

“The clock on the parlor mantel is not 
French. I have had it made in Connecticut.” 

“T’m afraid that mene is too radical,” re- 
plied the editor, shaking his head. 
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in this life which a self-made man respects so 
much as race, and Francis Colfox belonged to 
an old county family, had a cousin who was an 
earl, and another cousin who was talked of as 
a probable bishop. He was, therefore, allowed 
to make himself very much at home at Glen- 
averil, and to speak his mind in a somewhat 
audacious way to the whole family. 

Captain Pentreath, an army man of uncer- 
tain age, a bachelor, and one of a territorial 
family of many brothere, came next ; and then 
appeared the vicar and his wife and one daugh- 
ter, who made up the party. The vicar was 
deaf but amiable, and beamed beneyolently 
upon a world about whose spoken opinions he 
knew so little that he might naturally have 
taken it for a much better world than it is. 
The vicar’s wife spent her existence in inter- 
preting and explaining people’s speech to the 
vicar, and had little time to think of anything 
else. The daughter was characteriz:d by a 
gentle nullity, tempered by{a somewhat enthu- 
siastic and evangelical piety. The chief de- 
sire of her life was to keep the church as it had 
been in the days of her childhood, nearly thirty 
years before. 

It was the first time the Disneys had dined 
together at Glenaveril, so it seemed only 
proper that Mr. Crowther should fgive his arm 
to Isola, which he did with an air of conferring 
an honor. The colonel had} been ordered to 
take the vicar’s wife, and the doctor was given 
to Allegra; Captain Pentreath' took Miss Tre- 
quite, the vicar’s daughter ; Mr. Colfox followed 
with Mrs. Baynham, and the daughters of the 
house went modestly to the dining-room after 
the vicar and Mrs. Crowther. 

The dinner table was as pretty as roses and 
Venetian glass could make it. There was no 
pompous display of ponderous plate, as there 
might have been thirty years ago on a par- 
venu’s board. Everybody is enlightened nowa- 
deys. The great ‘‘culture” movement has 
been as widespread as compulsory education, 
and everybody has a taste.@Scarcely were they 
seated when Mr. Crowther informed Mrs. Dis- 
ney that he hated a display of silver and at the 
same time he took care to let her know that 
the Venetian glass was rather more valuable 
than that precious metal. ‘‘ And if it’s broken 
there’s nothing left you for your outlay,” he 
said, ‘‘ but it’s a fancy of my wife and girls, 
Those decanters are better than anything Sal- 
viati ever made for royalty.” 

The table was oval, lighted by one large 
lamp under an umbrella-shaped amber shade, a 
shade which diffused a faint golden glow 
through the dusky room, amidst which hazy 
atmosphere the footmen moved like ghosts, 
while the table and the faces of the diners 
shone and sparkled in the brilliant light. It 
was a3 picturesque a dining-room and table as 
one need care to see ; and if the Gainsboroughs 
and Reynoldses, which here and there relieved 
the sombre russet of the Cordovan leather 
hangings, were not the portraits of Mr. and 
Mrs. Crowther’s ancestors, they were not the 
less interesting as works of art. 

Isola sat by her host’s side with a silent and 
somewhat embarrassed air, which her husband 
noted as he watched her from the other side of 
the table. 

All the decorations were low, so that no 
pyramid of fruit or flowers intervened to pre- 
vent a man watching the face opposite to him. 
Disney saw that while Allegra, in her place be- 
tween Dr. Baynham and Alicia Crowther, was 
full of talk and animation, Isola sat with 
downcast eyes and replied with a troubled 
look to her host’s remarks. There was some- 
thing in that gentleman’s manner which was 
particularly obnoxious to the colonel, a pro- 
tecting air, a fatherly familiarity, which 
brought the bald, shining forehead almost in 
contact with Isola’s soft brown hair. 

Asthe man bent to whisper and to titter ir 
the very ear of his neighbor, the colonel got 
through a little duty talk with Mrs, Trequite, 
whose attention was frequently distracted by 
the necessity of explaining Mrs. Crowther's 
polite murmurs to the vicar on the other side 
of the table ; and this duty done he gave him- 
self up to watchiog Isola and her host. Why 
did she blush so when the man talked to her ? 
Was it the admiring leer in those fishy eyes 
which annoyed her; or the man’s manner 
altogether ; or was it anything that he said ? 
Disney strained his ears to hear their conversa- 
tion, if that could be called conversation which 
was for the most part monologue. 

The man was talking of the hunt ball of last 
winter. Disney heard such snatches of speech 
as, ‘‘the prettiest woman in the room,” 
‘everybody said so,” ‘‘ Lostwithiel was evi- 
dently epris.”. Mr. Crowther had a penchant 
for scraps of French, which decorated his 
speech as truffles adorn a boned turkey, 

**Ign’t it odd that he should be such a rover ?’ 
asked Mr. Crowther, in a less confidential tone 
than before. 

Isola looked up at him as if hardly under- 
standing the question. 

“IT mean Lostwithiel. With such a nice 
place as he has here, it seems a pity to be 
broiling himselfin Peru. I never could under- 
stand the taste for orchids; and in his case— 
well, I hardly believe init. He is the last man 
to emulate a Hooker or a Lawrence. Orchid- 
hunting must be an excuse for keeping away 
from England, I take it. Don’t you think so, 
now, Mrs, Disney?” 

“ T really don’t know.” 

“You don't know why he should want to 
keepaway? No, no more does anybody else. 
Only we all wonder, don’t you know. He talked 
to me of settling down in the country—looking 
after the estate a little. He even hinted that 
he might, in due course, cast about fora nice 
young wife—witha little money. And thenall 
of a sudden off he sets in that rakish yacht of 
his, and roves from port to port like the Flying 
Dutchman in the opera, till at last we hear ot 
him on the coast of Peru. Cuarlous, ain't it, 
Mrs. Disney?” 

** Why curious?” asked Isola coldly. *‘ Was 
not Lord Lostwithiel always fond of yacht- 
ing?” 

“No doubt; but when aman talks of set- 
tling down in his native place—and then 
doesn’t do it—there must be a reason, mustn't 
there?” 

“I don't know. People act as often from 
caprice as from reason.” 

* Ah, that is a lady’s idea. No man who is 
worthy the name ever acts from caprice,” said 
Mr. Crowther, with his insinuating air, as if 
some hidden meaning werein the words, and 
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CHAPTER IX, you likeaglove. I never saw such a pretty 
TALKERS 1N OUR] gown—so simple, yet so elegant.” 


THE SPITEFULLEST OF 
**IT have been married much too long to dress 


TOWN. 
Like most small country settlements, little | as a bride. 
fraternities of well-to-do people who think **You shall not seem as a bride—except to 
themselves the beginning and end of the world, | me; for my eyes only shall you shine in a 
Trelasco was slow to rise to any festivity in the | bridal loveliness. Bride or no bride, what can 
way of party-giving. So it was about two be prettier for a young woman than a white 
months after Coionel Disney's return before | satin gown with a long train ? You can wear 
the friendly calls and interchange of small | colored flowers to show you have not got your- 
civilities culminated in a dinner party at} selfupasa bride. What do you say, Allegra? 
It seemed, indeed, only right and | Give us your opinion—of course you are an 
natural that the great house of the district, | authority upon dress,” 
great by reason of Lord Lostwithiel’s absen- ‘‘Oh, the white satin, by all means. Isola 
teeism, should be the first to offer stately , looks ethereal in white. She ought hardly ever 
hospitality to the colonel and his womankind. | to wear anything else.” 
The invitation to Miss Leland might be taken ‘You hear, Isa? Two to one against you.” 
as an especial compliment, arms outstretched “I'm sorry I can’t be governed by your 
to receive one who was a stranger in the land. | opinion in this instance. You forget that I 
** We want to know that nice young sister of | last wore my gown at a ball. I danced a good 
yours,” Mr. Crowther said to Colonel Disney, | deal—the floor was dirty—the gown was spoilt. 
in his patronizing way, as they all came out of | I shall never wear it again. I hope that will 
church the Sunday before the dinner party. | satisfy you, Martin.” 
‘A remarkably fine girl.” She spoke with a touch of temper, her cheeks 
The Colonel did not thank him tor this com- | {lashed crimson, and her eyes filled with sudden 
pliment, which was pronounced in a loud | tearsas she looked deprecatingly at her hus- 
voice, amidst the little knot of acquaintances 4! band. Martin Disney felt himself a brute. 
taking leave of each other on the dip of the ‘* My dearest, I didn’t mean to tease you,” he 
hill, where there was a signpost on a patch of | said ; ‘‘ wear anything you like. You are sure 
waste grass and where road and lanes divided, | to be the prettiest woman in theroom. 1am 
one up the hill to Tywardreath, another to| sorry the “gown was spoilt, but it can't be 
Fowey, and a narrow wooded lane leading | helped. I'll buy you another white satin gown 
down to Glenaveril and the Angler's Nest. | the first time you and I are in Plymouth 
Short as the distance was, there were carriages | together. And pray, Miss Allegra, what 
waiting for the Crowthers, who never walked | bravery will you sport ?” 
to church, however fine the weather. Mrs. “I have only a white lace frock that has 
Crowther came to the morning service re- | seen some service,” replied his sister meekly. 
splerdent in a brocade gown and a Parisian | “I dare say I shall look like somebody's poor 
bonnet, on pain of being condemred as dowdy | relation at such a place as Glenaveril.” 
by her husband, who liked to put the stamp of “Oh, it’s not to be a grand party, by any 
his wealth upon every detail. His wife obeyed | means,” said Isola, ‘ Mrs. Crowther told me 
him with wifely meekness, but the daughters | she had asked the Baynhams and the Vicarage 
were not so easily ruled. Both were keen- | people to meet us, just in a friendly way.” 
witted enough to feel the vulgarity of Sunday The party was decidedly small, for on arriv- 
morning splendor. So Belinda worshiped in | ing with reasonavle punctuality the Disneys 
the exaggerated simplicity of an unstarched | found only one guest on the scene, in the per- 
jaconet muslin, a yellow L‘berty sash, a flop- | son of Mr. Colfox, the curate, who was sitting 
ping Gainsborough hat, and a necklace of | by one of the little artistic tables, showing a 
Indian beads, an attire which attracted every | new puzzle of two pieces of interlinked iron to 
eye and was a source of wonder to the whole | the Misses Crowther. These young ladies were 
congregation, while Alicia’s neat gray cash- | so intensely interested in the trick of disen- 
mere frock, made by the best tailor in Conduit | tanglement that they scarcely noticed the en- 
street, and smart little toque to match, gray | trance of their mother’s guests, and only rose 
gloves, gray silk stockings, gray prayer-book | and came over to greet the party three minutes 
and sunshade, challenged criticism as a study | later, as an afterthought. 
in monochrome. Mr. Crowther would have Mr. and Mrs. Crowther, however, were both 
lingered for further conversation before getting | upon the alert to receive their friends, the lady 
in the family landau, but Colonel Disney bade a | frankly cordial, without the slightest affecta- 
rather abrupt ‘‘good morning” to the whole/| tion or self-consciousness; the gentleman 
group and hurried his wife and sister down | swelling with pompous friendliness, as if his 
the hill. manly breast were trying to emerge from the 
‘I'm rather sorry we accepted the Glenaveril | moderate restriction of a very open heart- 
invitation,” he said to Isola. ‘*‘The man is| shaped waistcoat. He protested that he was 
such an obvious cad.” charmed to welcome Colonel Disney to Glen- 
“Mrs, Crowther is very kind and good,” re- | averil, and he glanced round the splendid walls, 
plied his wife, ‘but I have never cared much | as who should say, ‘It is no light thing to give 
about going to Glenaveril. I don't feel that I | you the entve to such a house as this.” 
get on particularly well with the girls. They Vansittart Crowther was a man of short, 
are both too fine for me. But I should besorry | squat figure, who tried to make up for the 
to offend Mra, Crowther.” want of inches by extreme uprightness, and 
‘Yes, she is evidently a good soul. It was} had cultivated this carriage until he seemed 
thoughtful of her sending you a ticket for the | incapable of bending. He had a bald head, 
ball, A woman with daughters is seldom over- | disguised by one dappled streak of gray and 
kind to outsiders.” sandy hair, which was plastered into a curl on 
‘**Onb, I believe Mrs. Crowther’s heart would | each side of his brow—curls faintly suggestive 
be big enough to be kind to people if she had | ofa cat’s ears. He had blunt, common-place 
as many daughters as King Danaus.’ features, a sensual lip, and dull, fishy eyes, 
‘** Well, on her account perhaps it was best | large and protuberant, with an expression in 
to accept the invitation.” perfect harmony with the heavy, sensual 
“*Don’t be so grand about it, Martin,” said | mouth. 
Allegra. ‘‘ You forget that I am pining to see; Mr.and Mrs. Baynham were the next arri- 
what a dinner party in a very rich house is | vals, the lady wearing the family amethysts 
like. I have seen nothing in London but | and the historical black velvet familiar in west 
literary and artistic dinners—third-rate literary | Cornwall, under whose weighty splendor she 
and third-rate artistic, Im afraid—but they arrived short of breath ; the gentleman expan 
were very nice, all the same. Glenaveril is a | sive of shirt front, and genial of aspect, jovial 
place that takes my breath away, and I am | atthe prospect of a good dinner and choice 
curious to see what a dinner party can be like | wines, and not hypercritical as to the company 
there.” in which he ate the feast. He shook hands 
‘*Then for your sake, Allegra, I'm glad we | with his host and hostess, and then went over 
said yes. Oaly I couldn’t stand that fellow | to the Misses Crowther, who had not thought 
patronizing you. Calling you a fine girl, for- it necessary to suspend their absorbing occupa 
sooth!” tion in order to welcome the village doctor's 
“Yes, it is an odious phrase, is it not? I’m | wife—a fact which Mrs. Baynham observed 
afraid I shall have to live through it, because, and inwardly resanted, 
| 


Glenaveril. 





like Rosalind, ‘I am more than common tall.’” | Mr. Colfox deserted the young ladies, still 

She drew herself up to her full height, | puzzling over the two bits of iron, and went 
straight asa reed, but with fully developed | across the room to greet the Disneys. He was 
bust and shoulders which showed to advantage | an intelligent young man, steeped to the lips in 
in her pale tussore gown—silk that her brother | the opinions and the prejudices of university 
had sent her from India. She looked the in- | life—Oxford life, that is tosay. He ranked as 
carnation of girlish innocence and girlish hap- | a literary manin Trelasco, on the strength of 
piness—a brow without a cloud, a step as light | having had an article almost published in 
as & fawn’s—a fearless, happy nature. Her | Blackwood. ‘‘The editor had accepted my 
more common-place features and finer figure | paper,” he told people modestly, “but on fur- 
were in curious contrast with Isola’s pensive | ther consideration he found it was a little too 
beauty and too fragile form. Disney glanced | long, and so, in point of fact, he sent it back to 
from one to the other as he walked along the | me in the most courteous manner, He couldn’t 
rustic lane between them, and though he | have acted more kindly—-but I was disap- 
thought his wife the lovelier, he regretted that | pointed. It would have been such an opening, 
she was not more like his sister. | you see.” 

A man who is very fond of home and who| All Mr. Colfox’s friends agreed that with 
has no professional cares and occupations is | such an openiog the broad high road to literary 
apt to degenerate into a domestic busy-body. | fame and fortune would have been made 
Martin Disney gave his first sign of this in- | smooth for his feet. They respected him even 
clination on the day before the dinner at | for this disappointment. To have been ac- 
Glenaveril. cepted by Blackwood made him almost a col- 

** What are you two girls going to wear?” he | league of George Eliot. 
asked. “At least I don’t think I need ask| He was a tall and rather lean young man, 
Isola that question. You'll wear your wedding | who wore an eye-glass and seemad to live upon 
gown, of course, love?” he added, turning to | books. It was irritating to Vansittart Crow- 
his wife. | ther, who prided himself on his cellar and his 

‘“No, Martin, I am going to wear my gray | cook, to note how little impression food and 
silk.” | drink made upon Francis Colfox, 

**Gray! A dowager’s color, a soured spin- ‘* He takes my Chateau d’Yquem as if it were 
ster’s color—a Quaker's no color, I detest gray.” | Devonshire cider,” said the aggrieved parvenu, 

‘Oh, but this is a very pretty gown—the | ‘‘and he hardly seems to know that this is the 
palest shade of pearl color—and I wear pink | only house where ke ever sees clear turtle, 
roses with it. It was made in Paris, I feel | The man’s psople must have lived ina very 
sure you will like me in it, Martin,” Isola said | poor way.” 
hurriedly, as if even this small matter fluttered In spite of this contemptuous opinion, Mr. 
her nerves. Crowther was always polite to Francis Colfox, 

**Not as wellasI like you in your wedding | and had even thought of him asa pis-aller for 
gown! That was made in Paris, and it fitted ' one of his daughters, There is hardly anything 
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then looking across the table and seeing the | fondly hoped that the matter had escaped his 
colonel’s watchful face, he altered both tone | notice, 

and manner as he added, ‘Of course you She sat before him now, flushed and agitated, 
know Lostwithiel, Colonel Disney ?” with lowered eyelids, and one hand restlessly 

“T saw a good deal of Lord Lostwithiel | moving about the papers on her blotting-pad. 
when he was a small boy,” answered the ‘** My dearest, there is nothingin all this to 
colonel coldly. “ His father was one of my | distress you,” said Disney, with infinite gentle- 
early friends. But that isa long time ago.” ness ; “it is not your fault that the man is 

‘* How old is he, do you say?” cad ; but it would be my fault if I were to allow 

*“ Debrett will answer that question better | you or Allegra to go to his house again.” 
thanIcan. I have never reckoned the years ** He was not rude to Allegra.” 
that have gone by since I saw him in his Eton ‘““No; it would be her turn next, perhaps. 
collar.” He did not mean to be rude to you. He only 

The men did not sit long overtheir wine. | wanted to be especially polite in his own 
The doctor and his host talked agriculture, Mr. | odious fashion. There are men in that class 
Crowther discussing all farming operations ; who cannot behave decently to a pretty 
upon a large scale as a man of territorial mag- | woman or civilly toa plain one. He meant, no 
nitude. The vicar prosed about an approach- | doubt, to gratify you by his compliments. 
ing lecture at the school-room, and utterly | What astress he laid upon Lostwith iel’s atten- 
failed in hearing anything that was said to | tion to you at the ball. Were his attentions so 
him. Colonel Disney smoked a cigarette in | very marked ?’ 
silence, and with a moody brow. 

Later, in the drawing-room, while the Crow- 
ther girls were playing a very noisy duet, by 
the last new Sclavonic composer, Vansittart 
Crowther directed his conversation almost 
wholly to Mrs, Disney, as if she were the only 
person worthy of his attention. He was full SOAP 
of suggestions for future gaieties in which the WHY NOT GET 
Disneys were to share—picnics, boating parties, THE 

** You must help us to wake up the neighbor- 
hood, Colonel,” he said, addressing Disney 
with easy friendliness. 

‘* We are not very likely to be of much assist- 
ance to you in that line,” Disney answered 
coldly. ‘‘We are humdrum stay-at-home 
people, my wife and I, and take our pleasures 
on & very small scale.” 

Colonel Disney's carriage was announced at 
this moment. He gave his wife a look which 
plainly indicated his wish to depart, and she 
rose quickly from the low, deep chair in which 
she had been sitting, in some manner acaptive, 
while Mr. Crowther leaned over the broad, 
plush cushioned arm, to talk to her. Allegra 
was engrossed in a talk about William Morris’ 
last poem with Mr. Colfox, who was delighted to 
converss with anyone fresh from the far-away 
world of art and literature—delighted altogether 
with Allegra, whose whole being presented a 
piquant contrast to the Misses Crowther. But 
the colonel’s sister saw the movement towards 
leparture, and hastened to her brother's side, 
Briefest adieux followed, and the first of the 
guests being gone, a general uneasiness fell 
upon those whose carriages had been ordered 
half an hour later. A single early departure 
will cast a withering blight upon your small 
and dull party ; whereas from a scene of real 
mirth the nine Muses and three Graces might | use only the best colors if you want the vest results 
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‘' Martin!” 

“*T have nothing to say against Mrs. Crow. | 
ther, my dear Isola. But her husband is more 
detestable than I could have believed low birth 
and unlimited money could make any man. 
Guileless and inexperienced as you are, I think 
you must have felt that his manner to you the 
other night was familiar to the point of being 
insulting.” 

Isola had felt both embarrassed and dis- 
tressed by her host's attentions—the insinu- 
ating inflections of his fat, pompous voice, his 
airof being upona confidential footing with 
her. It had seemed to her on that evening as Went, soft and beau- 
if for the first time in her life before the eyes of =n EERy iful? 
men and women she drank the cup of shame. ate stooM oe nothing that oan injure 
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**Oh, no; not more to me than to others,” 
* He danced a good 
many times—twice or three times — with 
Everybody noticed them 
asthe handsomest couple in the room ; not 


Isola answered . uickly, 


Belinda Crowther. 


that he is handsome, of course—only tall and 


distinguished. looking.” 


Allegra came dancing in from the lawn, and 


broke the thread of the conversation. 


Isola 


put the three visiting cards into an envelope 


and addressed it to Mrs, 


Vansittart Crowther. 


She felt that the kindly matron would be 
puzzled and vexed at this ceremony, froma 
young person towards whom she had assumed 
so motherly a tone, urging her to run over to 
Glenaveril at any hour of the day—asking her 
to lunch or to tea at least once a week—want- 
ing to take her for drives to Lostwithiel, or 


railway jaunts to Plymoutb. 


isola was not mistaken, for Mrs. Crowther 
called three or four days afterwards and up- 


braided her for sending the carde. 


‘* You might bave all come to tea on Friday, 


if you had been good-natured,” she said. 


“Mr, 


Colfox read us a pcem by Swinburne, out of 
one of the new magazines—there are so many 
nowadays that I never remember which is 


which. 
Alicia and I can’t rise to her height. 


Belinda was delighted with it--but 
Mr. Col- 


fox reads poetry beautifully. You can’t judge 
of his powers by only hearing him read the 
lessons,” added Mrs, Crowther, as if the Eng- 


lish Bible were a poor thing. 


She stopped an hour, praised Isola’s tea mak- 


ing and the new cook’s tea caker, asked a great 
many questions about Allegra’s ideas and occu- 
pations, and was as hearty and simple and 
friendly and natural as if she had been an 


amiable duchess, 


It grieved Isola to be obliged to refuse an in- 
vitation to luncheon, most cordially pressed 


upon her and Allegra. 


**I would drive you both to Lostwithiel after 
lunch, and we could do our little bit of shop- 
ping and then havea cup of tea at the Talbot 


while the horses had their mouths washed out, 
and I'd show you the 
brother’s wife was so much admired last 


winter, Miss Leland, and where I hope you'll 
have many a good dance next winter. Now the 


ice is broken we mean to go on with our balls, 
I can tell you. 
of trying to get upa tennisclub dance about 
the end of September.” 

This was the last time Mrs, Vansittart 
Crowther appeared in this friendly manner at 
the Angler's Nest, for after twoor three further 
invitations to a picnic—to tea—to lunch—had 
been declined, in most gracious little notes 
from Isola, that good lady perceived that there 
was some kind of barrier to friendly intercourse 
between her and Colonel Disney’s wife, and 
she told herself with some touch of honest 
middle-class dignity that if Martin Disney was 
proud she could be proud too, and that she 
would make no further offer of friendship 
which was undesired. 

‘**T suppose he thinks because he comes of a 
good old family, while we have made our 
money in trade, that we are not quite good 
enough to associate with his wife and sister,” 
she said to her daughters. ‘‘I thought he was 
too much of a gentleman to have such a petty 
feeling.” 

‘How innocent you are, mother,” cried 
Alicia contemptuously. ‘‘Can’t you see that 
they are all bursting with envy? That was 
what made the colonel so gloomy and disagree- 
able the night of our little dinner. He was 
vexed to see things done with as good taste as 
in a nobleman’s house. It cuts these poor 
gentilities fo the quick to see that. They don't 
much mind our being rich, if we will only be 
vulgar and uneducated. But when we have 
the impertinence to be as well upin the ways 
of good society as they are themselves, they 
Good taste in a parvenu isan 
anpardonable sip.” 

“Well, I don’t know,” mused Mrs. Crowther 
sadly. ‘I'm sure there’s neither pride nor 
envy in Isola, and Miss Leland looks a frank, 
straightforward girl, above all foolish non- 
sense; so it must be the colonel’s fault that 
they’ve cut us.” 

“Cut us!” echoed Belinda. ‘‘ The Angler's 
Nest cutting Glenaveril is rather too absurd an 
dea.” 

““My dear, you don’t know the importance 
Cornish people attach to old family—and the 
Disneys are a very old family—and no ore can 
deny that he isa gentleman, though we don’t 
like him.” 

“Qh, no doubt he considers that he belongs 
to the landed gentry. He has bought Rowe's 
farm, two hundred and sixty acres. He had 
forty to begin with, so he is now lord of three 
hundred acres, just half our home farm.” 

“His cousin, Sir Luke Disney, has a large 
estate near Marazion,” said Mrs, Crowther 
meekly. 

‘Yes, but we don’t reckon a man’s import- 
ance by his cousin's estate. Colonel Disney is 
only a squatter in this part of the country.” 

Alicia pronounced the word with gusto. It 
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to drink—great black serpents, which came 
crawling in at the window, and creeping 
nearer, nearer to her bed—wriggling, hideous 
forms that hemmed her in on every side—giant 
staircasesthat she was always trying to climb— 
mammoth caves in which she lost herself, fifty 
times bigger and more awful than those ser- 
pentine caverns near the Lizard, which she and 
Allegra had explored in the previous autumn— 
steeper, stonier than the tall cliffs and pin- 
nacled rocks above Bedruthan sands, 

Day after day, night after night, Martin 
Disney sat in his place and listened to those 
ravings of a mind distraught. He could not 
keep himself from trying to follow her in that 
labyrinth of disconnected fancies—visions of 
shapeless horror, trouble, confusion—a piling 
up of numbers, millions, billions, trillions—as 
if her days of health and sense had been spent 
in the calculations of a Rothschild, she who 
could scarcely add up the simplest account in a 
tradesman’s book. 

What had she to do with this torturing 
recital of thousands and millions, this ever- 
lasting heaping up of figures ? 

Then at another period of that long struggle 
between life and deatb, reason and unreason, 
she had a ghastly vision of two children, 
squatting on each side of her bed, one living, 
the other dead, a grisly child with throat cut 
from ear toear. Again and again she conjured 
them to take away those babies—the dead 
child—the living child, which grinned and 
made faces at her. 

Once and once only during that season of 
delirium the elder of her nurses carried the 
baby to her bedside, the tiny and delicate form 
in snowy cambric and lace, a little roseate face, 
on which the first glimmer of intelligence was 
already dawning, sweet blue eyes that smiled 
at the light, rosebud lips that invited kisses. 
The nurse took the infant to the side of the 
bed, and asked the young mother to look at 
him. Those fever-bright eyes stared at the 
sweet small face with a gaze of ever-growing 
horror, and then with a wild shriek Isola 
clasped her hands before her eyes, and drew 
herself cowering to the further side of the bed. 

‘* The dead child,” shecried. ‘* Why do you 
show me that dead child? Don’t you see his 
throat streaming with blood ?” 

It was a case in which the nurses had no easy 
duty by day or night, and there were times 
when Disney insisted that the night nurse 
should have extra rest, while he kept guard. 

“ But ifshe should be very bad, sir, you might 
not be able to manage.” 

“Oh, yes, I should. My sister is a very light 
sleeper. She would come to mein a moment, 
and she hasagreat deal of influence with my 
wife,” 

This was true. From the beginning of evil 
Allegra’s presence had exercised a soothing 
power. She had been able to lull the patient to 
sleep sometimes, when opiates had failed to 
produce even fitful slumber. Isola was calmer 
and less restless when her sister-in-law was by 
her side. 

In those long night watches, sometimes in 
solitude, Martin Disney had ample leisure in 
which to ponder upon his wedded life, and to 
consider how far the hopes with which he had 
entered upon that life had been realized. The 
retrospect left him melancholy, and with a 
latent sense of loss and disappointment ; and 
yet he told himself again and again that he did 
ill to be dissatisfied, that Providence had dealt 
kindly with him. 

At forty years of age, he, Martin Disney, of 
modest fortune and social status, and of no 
especial claim to be admired, intellectual or 
physical, had won the hand of a lovely and 
interesting girl. He had been so bewildered 
and overcome by the delight of his conquest, 
that he had entered upon no laborious process 
of self-examination before he took tohimse)f this 
fair and winning partner. It had been enough 
for him that shecame tohim willingly, lovingly, 
in all truth and girlish simplicity, loyal as she 
was pure. He had never asked himself could 
such an attachment last—on her side. It had 
been enough for him that the love existed. It 
would be his duty and his delight to 
strengthen the bond, to draw that fair spirit 
into closer union with his own. He had felt 
no shadow of fear for the future. Once having 
won her, it must be easy to keep his treasure, 
easy for him who would so faithfully guard 
and cherish this priceless gift of a benign 
Providence. He was aman of deep religious 
feeling, a man who recognized in good and 
evil, in joy andin sorrow, the dealings of an 
Almighty God with His short-sighted creatures, 
He accepted Isola’s love as the crowning bless- 
ing of his life—accepted it in fear and trem- 
bling, knowing the instability of all mortal 
joys—but he had never feared the loss of love. 


Yet now, sitting in the deep of night beside 
that bed which might be the bed of death, he 
told himself that his wife’s love was lost to 
him, had been lost from the hour of his return 
to Trelasco, when he went back to her with all 
the enthusiasm of a lover—forgetful of his 
mature years, of his long experience of life, 
hard fighting, hard knocks of all kinds in the 
great life-battle. 

He had gone back to her as Leander to Hero, 
a boy in heart and hopefulness—and what had 
he found in her? A placid, obedient wife, 


had been whispered to her that the squire of 
Fowey had spoken of her father—who counted 
his acres by thcusands—as a squatter. That 
unimpeachable importance, founded upon the 
established respectability of bygone centuries 
—centuries in which men wore armor and 
women breakfasted on beef and ale—was not 
to be bought with gold and silver, and the 
want of it often made the Misses Crowther 
angry. Diamonds they could have, and land, 
art and beauty, even the ways and manners of 
gocd society, but they could not buy themselves 
a history. Everybody knew that their splen- 
dors had all come out of acloth mill, that their 
gold had for the most part been squeezed out 
of pestiferous woolen rags and Jewish quarters 
in strange cities, ground into shoddy and rolled 
off the loom as smooth and lustrous cloth. 

Mrs. Crowther was sorry to lose Isola as a 
friend and protegee. Her daughters were furi- 
ous at. the slight implied in this gradual drop- 
ping away. They passed Mrs. Disney and her 
sister-in-law with their noses in the air as they 
went from the church porch to their carriage. 
They cut them ostentatiously if they met on 
the quiet country roads. Mrs. Crowther would 
still etop and speak and shake hands, albeit 
she urged no further invitations. 

And while the gulf widened between the 
great house and the small one, the glorious 
Cornish summer waned, and slewly, slowly 
melted away, lingering very late in that fair 
Western land, which was full of flowers even 
when the home counties were being withered 
and blackened by the first frosts, At last came 
winter, and the gradual turn of the year ; short 
days slowly lengthening out by leisurely cun- 
sets, pale snowdrops glimmering in the 
borders ; and then the gold of crocuses, and the 
bright blue of the Siberian bell-flower in 
patches of vivid color; and then hyacinths and 
tulips, primroses on every bank, narcissus and 
jonquil in every garden; and then the full 
glory of biue-bell and hawthorn blossom. And 
anon inthe middle of May came an event in 
which all the interests of Colonel Disney’s life 
seemed toculminate. In that balmy May time 
Isola’s firstborn son came into the world, and 
Isola’s young life hovered at the gate of death, 
in so terrible an uncertainty that Martin 
Disney's hair grew gray while he awaited the 
issue of the contest between youth and disease, 

For more than a week after the birth of her 
baby, Isola’s condition had satisfied the trained 
nurse and the kindly doctor. She was very 
white and weak, and she showed less interest 
in ker baby than most young mothers—a fact 
which Mr, Baynbam ascribed to over-education. 

“The young women of the present day aren’t 
half such good mothers as those I used to at- 
tend when I began practice,” he said discon- 
tentedly. ‘Their heats are stuffed with 
poetry and such like. They’re nervous and 
fanciful—and the upshot of it all is that babies 
have to be wet-nursed or brought up by hand. 
If I had the making of a new republic I 
wouldn't allow any married woman the run of 
a library until she had reared the last of her 
babies. What does a young married woman 
want with book-learning? She ought to have 
enough to do to look after her husband and her 
nursery.” 

Before the baby son was a fortnight old, fever 
supervened, and Isola’s state gave poor Dr. 
Baynham the deepest alarm. A hospital nurse 
was sent for toassist the established custodian, 
and a great authority was brought over from 
Piymouth to approve the village doctor's treat- 
ment, and to make a trifling alteration in a 
prescription, substituting bromide of sodium 
for bromide of potassium. 

Many days and nights of delirium followed 
the physician’s visit, a period in which the 
patient was watched at every hour of the day 
and night; and one of the most constant 
watchers through all that dreary time was 
Martin Disney. It was in vain vhat Allegra 
and the nurses urged him to consider hisown 
healtb. He would consent only to leave the 
sick room for briefest intervals of rest. Day 
after day, night after night, he sat in the same 
chair beside the bed—an old fashioned arm- 
chair, with projecting sides, which almost hid 
him from the patient. He was never in the 
way of the nurse. de was always helpful 
when aman’s help was needed. He was so 
quiet that it was impossible to object to his 
presence. He was there like a statue of 
patience. No moan escaped his pallid lips ; no 
tear stole down his haggard cheek. He sat 
and watched and waited for the issue, which 
was to make him happy or desolate for ever. 

All his future was involved in that issue. He 
looked with a faint smile upon the pink little 
baby face, when they brought his son to him, 
No one would have dared to suggest that he 
should take care of himself and be comforted 
for that little one’s sake. They all knew that 
his firstborn was nothingto him. All his love 
and care, all his hopes and his fears were 
centered in the wife who lay upon the bed with 
glassy eyes and babbling lips, a wanderer in a 
strange shadow world fuil of torturing images 
—fountains of bubbling water which she longed 




























































gentle almost to apathy, but witha strain of 
melancholy underlyingall their relations which 
his devoted love could not conquer. 

To all his interrogations her answer had been 
the same. She was not unhappy. She had 


The Fiancee—No two persons think alike, I suppose. 
The Caller—Ycu'll not say that when you see your wedding presents coming in, 


everything in life that she desired. There was 
nothing that he could give her, no change in 
their existence which could be brought about 
All this should 
mean domestic peace, a heart at ease; yet all 
this was unsatisfying to Martin Disney, for 
his instinct told him that his wife was not 
happy—that the element of gladness was, for 
some inscrutable reason, banished from her 


that would add to her content. 


life, 


She had seemed happier, or at least the little 
home had been brighter and gayer, after 
Allegra’s coming ; but as the time wore on it 
became clear to him that the life and gaiety 
were all in Allegra herself, and that Isola was 
It was as if the 
spring of her life had snapped suddenly and 
left her nerveless and joyless, a submissive, un- 
That sense of disappoint- 
ment and loss which he had dimly felt, even 
when his home-coming had been a new thing, 
had grown and deepened with the passage of 


spiritless and depressed. 


hopeful creature. 


time. He had bought his land, he had added 


to the space and comfort of his house, he had 
enlarged the stables and bought a couple of 


hunters and a cob for harness, and while these 
things had been doing, the activity of his days, 
the work of arrangement and supervision had 
occupied his mind £0 pleasantly as to stifle 
those growing doubts for the time being. But 
when ail was done—when the vine and the fig- 
tree had been planted, and he sat down to take 
his ease beneath their umbrage—then he began 
to feel very keenly that his wife’s part in all 
that he had done was the part of submission 
only. She liked this or that because he liked 
it. She was content; and that wasall. And 
the line between contentment and resignation 
is so faint a demarcation that it seemed to bim 
sometimes that she was only resigned; as if 
she suffered life rather than lived; suffered 
life as holy women suffer some slow, wasting 
disease, in meek submission to a mystericus 
decree. 

He sat beside her bed while she battled with 
all the demons of delirium : and he wondered 
whether when she had been at her best—when 
her mind had been brightest and clearest - she 
had been auy nearer to him than she was now 
in her madness; whether he had known any 
more of her inner self, the mystery of her heart 
and conscience, than he knew now while those 
wild eyes stared at him without sight or knowl- 
edge. 

One summer morning, as he sat alone in his 
watch in that dullinterval between darkness 
and dawn, the visions of the wandering mird 
took a more consecutive form than usual. She 
fancied herself ina storm at sea. The waves 
were rolling mountains high, were bearing 
down upon ker with threatenings of instant 
deatb. She feared and yet she courted them. 
Ion one minute she was recoiling from the wild 
rush of waters, clinging distractedly to the brass 
rail at the head of her bed, crouching agairst 
the wall as if to save herself from an advancing 
wave: and in the next minute she sprang out 
of bed and rushed to the open window, want- 
ing to throw herself outofit. Disney was only 
just quick enough to seize her in his arms ard 
carry her back to bed. He held her there 
battling,with him in a maniacal effort to escape 
from his restraining arms. 

* Why do you stop me?” she cried, looking 
at him fiercely with her distracted eyes, 
‘* What else is there for me? What other re- 
fuge, what other hope? Let me go, let me go. 
Cruel, cruel, cruel! Let me throw myself into 
thesea, Don’t you understand? Oh, cruel, 
cruel! Cold and wicked, heartless and cruel! 
There is nothing else—only that refuge left. 
Let me hide myself in death—let me hide— 
hide!” 

Her voice rose to a shriek, and both the nurse 
and Allegra came rushing in. The faint white 
dawn shone upon her livid face, and on the 
scarlet spot upon each hollow cheek. Her 
eyes stared wildly, starting from their scckets 
in the awful climax of her madness. 

(To be Continued.) 








New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 





** But why don’t you let him go if you feel so 
certain your marriage would be a failure?” 

‘*Ob, i want to compromise for fifty cents on 
the dollar.” 


— 


Two Flyers to New York, via Picturesque 
Erie Railway 


Something every person should remember : 
Time is money. You can save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double track roads of the United States. Leave 
Toronto at 12.50 p.m., arrive at Buffalo 5.50 

.m., and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
— York at 7.30a.m. You can also leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 
train through to New York. Dining-room cars 
attached to all trains for meals. or further 

ticulars apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street. 
elephone 103, Toronto. 


a 





‘““You have a horrible cold, Mason. How 
did you get it?” 
Mason—I left off my flannel cakes at break- 


fast. 





Harry— Does she know you love her? 
Fred—She can’t help knowing it, Why, she 
told me she had $20,000 a year. 



























BEECHAM’'S PILLs are faithful friends. 





Consistent. 
Author—Well, what do you think of my new 


drama? 
Friendly Critic—Splendid! The villain in 
particular is admirably portrayed. The very 


words he utters are stolen ! 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
Useful in all forms of dyspepsia. 





An Old Truth Re-stated. 


She—I believe you don’t care for me as much 
as you say you do. With you, I think, it is 
“out of sight, out of mind,’ 

He (earnestly)—You are right, for when you 
are out of my sight, Iam out of my mind. 








A Prominent Lawyer Says: 

“T have eight children, every one in good 
health, not one of whom but has taken Scott’s 
Emulsion, in which my wife has boundless 
confidence.” 





A Drawback. 


‘** Dalton said he felt awfully cheap last night 
when Miss Savescash accepted him.” 
Morton—Why ? 
**Because she never takes anything unless 
it’s a bargain.” 





+. 


California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The onl 
line that can take tourists via Detroit thrown 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on eartb, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Egypt. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 
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The Want. 


Mamma (pathetically)— What would my litt’e 
girl do if I should die? 

Little Flossie—I don’t know; 
should have to spank myself, 


> 





I suppcse I 





Through Wagner Vestibule Buffet Sleeping 
Car Toronto to New York via West 
Shore Route. 


The West Shore through sleeping car leaves 
Union Station, Toronto, at 455 p.m. daily, ex 
cept Sunday, arriving in New York at 10.10 
a.m. Returning, this car leaves New York at 
5 p.m., arriving in Toronto at 10.25 a.m. Sun- 
days leaves Toronto at 12.50 p.m. 


—_____+ o —_. 





Depends on the Reading. 


First artist—Well, old man, how’s the busi- 
ness? 

Second artist—Oh, splendid ! 
sion this morning from a millionaire. 
his children painted very bac ly. 

First artist (pleasantly)—Well, my boy, you 
are the very man for the job. 


Got a commis- 
Wants 





“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
lla scare tary to nae 2 oration 


Sleepy. 


Ifa man is drowsy 
in the day time 
after a good 
night’s sleep, 
there’s indiges- 
tion and stomach 
disorder. 


BEECHAM’S 


by removing the waste 
PILLS matter which is clog- 
ing the system, will cure all Bilious 
and Nervous Diserders, and will 
quickly relieve Sick Headache. 
Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating. 
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 

or sale 





Kill 
Scott’s Emulsion. 
able how 


it by feeding it with 
It is remark- 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites 
will stop a Cough, curea Cold, and 
check Consumption in its earlier stages 
as well as all forms of Wasting Diseases, 


Scrofua and Bronchitis. 7¢ is almost 
as palatable as milk. 


Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 





Important to Fleshy People. 
We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at a very small ex- 
pense, It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass, 










Jgem, PATENT CORSETS 

Prepared bya Newand 

ne Special Scientryjic Process. 

IZODS cotitre Medical opinion recommends them 
for THE HEALTH. 

Public opinion all over the world 

unanimous that they are unsur- 






passed for COMFORT. STYLE, 
AND DUBABILITY. Sap 
IN EVERY ‘ToWN THROVGHOLD 
Name and Trade 








Tas WoRLD 








Mark, Anchor, on every r and 

oe your Draper or Outfitter 

for IZOD'S make; take no other, 
# and see you get them, a8 






08 
- 

are often sold forsake of extra pre“.t. 
Write for our sheet of Drawings. 


E. IZOD & SON. 


30, Milk 8t., London. 
: Lanpport, Hants. 
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The Drama. 
[ pOSINA VOKES’ visit last 

\ week was one of the most 
| enjoyable that this charm- 
ing actress has paid To- 
ronto foralong time. The 
result wasachieved through 
a combination of circum- 
stances ; new pieces were 
~~ staged, the company was 
a good one right through, and the Grand at 
each performance was filled with people who 
appreciated the vim and fizz of Miss Vokes. 
Under such circumstances what could go 
amiss? Although the honest varnished face of 
an orchestra chair is as intelligent and re- 
sponsive as some human countenances seen 
now and then, yet on the average an actress 
can do better work when the chairs are hidden 
behind people who have paid their way in. 

* 






Sunset, by Jerome K. Jerome, is astrong, one- 
act piece, and Ffollet Paget and Blanche Bur- 
ton, as the sisters, brought out all there was in 
it. Miss Paget isa lady of talent, and many 
people were surprised that she should only 
appear in one short play out of the four put 
on here. An altogether different bill was pre- 
sented at Montreal and other places, and no 
doubt Miss Paget has heavy parts to handle. 
I should like to see the vivacious Rosina and 
the talented Paget in a good play affording 
scope for their entirely different powers. One 
thing spoken of Miss Vokes to her everlasting 
credit is this, that she is superior to the small 
jealouay which causes so many stars to sur- 
round themselves with dubs and female dunces. 
The fact that Paget is in the company proves 
her title to praise in this respect. 

* 


Felix Morris would never have won his pre- 
sent reputation by such a performance as he 
gave in My Lord in Livery. Gleams of his 
talent came out here and there, but he made 
his cowardice and terror so extravagant that 
the same work would have been roundly con- 
demned if performed by any less person than 
Felix Morris. Yet Morris is wonderfully clever. 
and if he goes on the road next year at the head 
of a company he is sure to make for himself a 
name and aplace. However, I repeat that his 
work in My Lord in Livery is not to be com- 
pared with his treatment of a similar part in A 
Double Lesson last season. 

* 


Grossmith’s delightful entertainment drew 
good houses at the Grand for the first two 
nights of the week, but not such large houses 
as greeted him when here a month ago. It 
was not to be expected. The latter part of the 
week was devoted to Mr. Hodgson, a local 


hypnotist, under the management of Mr. J. C. | 


Connor. 


a 
The sparkling comedy Jane will visit the 
Grand next week. It is one of the most vivaci- 
ous of productions and is making money for 
Charles Frohman. It was here once before and 


those who saw it then will turn out in force to | 
see it again. 
° 

The Span of Life will be on at the Academy | 
next week. I gave a synopsis of its plot in our | 
last issue and have nothing further to add. 

L. R. Shewell'’s affecting comedy drama, | 
Shadows of a Great City, will be produced at 
Jacobs and Sparrow's Opera House next week, 


with all its massive and startling scenery. It 


is not built upon scenes in a life of which the | 


American public know nothing. It is not 
only pervaded with a real human sym 


pathy, but as a matter of fact brings the} 
theater-goer into contact with a dramatic | 


and realistic representation of places and 
localities with which he is familiar. It 


vividly illustrates all phases of life in New | 
York cicy, and depicts their worst and best | 


forms in the vices and virtues of its naturally 
and effectively drawn characters. The com- 


pany is under the management of Charles B. 
and Thomas Jefferson (sons of the renowned | 
Joseph Jefferson) and L, R. Shewell. 


The Theatrical Mechanical Association's 


entertainment in Jacobs & Sparrow's opera 
house on Friday afternoon of last week was 
a pronounced success. Besides the perform 
ances given by the companies from the differ 
ent theaters, some of the best amateur talent | 
in the city lent a hand. W. E. Ramsay was 
funny, the Toronto Male (Juartette sang well, 
as did Miss Lilli Kleiser and Miss Minnie 
Gaylord. MAcK. 


Skipped by the Light of the Moon, which is 
being played at the Toronto this week, is one 
of the best things that have been seen at that 
house this season, and I regret that I only saw 
part of the performance. I say part, because, 
although I was there the whole time, my view 
of the stage was spoilt by a young lady in front 
of me who worea HAT. It was as broad and 
as high as the pyramid of Cheops; it was 
black, inartistic and unfashionable. I am 
aware that readers may say that my violent 
attack is inspired by the spite I feel at having 
missed the play. They are welcome to that 
opinion, for it does not alter the fact that 
the HAT was there. What I did see was 
by crouching down in my seat and peering 
under the eave of the brim that stretched 
out like an immense veranda, and had it not 
been for the énjoyable character of the per- 
formance I am afraid that my duty to this 
paper would not have been sufficiently power 
ful to enable me to stand the annoyance. The 


funny acting of G. A. Booker and Budd Ross, 
however, was well wortha sacrifice, for they 
are two clever comedians, Indeed, the whole 
company is a good one and very evenly 
balanced. The songs and dances were first-rate 
the humor was clean and fresh and the actors 
richly deserved the applause they gained. C. 
J. Hagan and Dodie Tracey did some ef the 
best side acting that has been seen in Jacobs 
& Sparrow's theater. 


Iam going to revert to the subject of hats 
and state that [think Manager Morris would 
confer a boon upon theater-goers if he would 
issue a ukase ordering the removal of their 
headwear by ladies as well as gentlemen. It 
is the law in many European theaters and also 
in some in the States. There are several ad- 
vantages to be gained. Firstly, everybody can 
see ; secondly, it is infinitely more comfortable; 
thirdly, it gives the audience a far more refined 
and artistic appearance than it has under the 
present conditions. Many people go to the 
theater with the same intentions as they go to 
church, to advertise the eccentricities of their 
tailors and milliners and to criticize the garb 
of their neighbors. They are making a great 
mistake to thus waste their money, as the 
attention of the audience is concentrated on 
the stage and not on one another. 


* 

Moore’s Musee has some good features in the 
programme this week. In the lecture hall a 
foreign professor gives some pretty experiments 
in electricity to the accompaniment of music 
played by an ambi-dexterous individual who is 
an orchestra in himself. The great attraction, 
however, is Punch and Judy of perennial 
juvenescence, the same old Punch who amused 
us in early youth, when we laughed so heartily 
at the threadbare jokes and whose powers lose 
none of their effect as age creeps overus. To 
my mind Punch is the most wonderful beingin 
the theatrical profession. He was venerable 
when Thespis and his troupe tramped through 
Greece because they were unable to pay 
railway fare. He has performed before all 
the kings and queens who ever yet lived. 
His journey down through the ages has had 
a modifying influence, for he is but human, as 
proved by certain contradictions in his attire 
and accoutrements. He still carries, and uses 
with effect, the same old club which he carried 
in the day of prehistoric man, while he wears 
the cap which covered his head when attached 
to the suite of King Lear. And yet he is a 
standing reproach to every community, for 
while people trouble their heads about such 
trifles as the age of the world, the antiquity of 
Egyptian civilization, the existence or non- 
existence of Atlantis, the name of the man 
who discovered Puneh is buried in oblivion. I 
say discovered with reason, for Punch is not 
an invention, he is an evolution. Downstairs 
in the theater there are songs, dances and 
acrobatic performances, all of which possess a 
certain amount of merit. D. G, 





Banquet to Mr. Thomas Tait. 


Mr. Thomas Tait, who has recently been pro- 
moted from the superintendency of the On- 
tario and Quebec Division of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway at Toronto to the Assist- 
ant General managership of the same 
road, with offices at Montreal, left the city so 
quietly and speedily that his friends had not 
time to give him a send-off. This, however, was 
repaired on Monday evening when a banquet 
| in his honor was given at the Board of Trade 








MR. THOMAS TAIT. 


restaurant. It was a most enthusiastic affair, 
and all the local departments of the C. P. R. were 
represented by officers who in their speeches 
evinced the esteem in which Mr. Tait is held. 

Mr. G. M. Bosworth presided and the others 
who sat at the table were: Messrs, J. N. 
Sutherland, W. B. Lanigan, W. K. Thompson, 
| J. H. Barber, A. Price, A. L. Hertzberg, A. P. 

Walker, James Wilson, Hon. R. M. Wells, A. 
| MacMurchy, T. M. Jabb, J. W. Leonard, W. S. 
| Stout, J. A. Boswell, George Preston, J. W. 
| Webster, John Wanless, T. Williams, E. G. 
| Henderson, R. R. Jamiesou, A. K,. Kirkpatrick, 
F. P. Brady, S. F. Belknap, George 8S. Mac- 
Kionon, James Kerr, Robert Miller, George 
| Spencer, D. R_ Bell, G. R. VanNorman, C. 
Sheehy, H. Pringle, W. J. Grant, V. A. Grant, 
| W. R. Callaway. 

The chairman in proposing the toast of Our 
Guest referred to the many sterling qualities 
of Mr. Tait asa man and asa railroad official, 
and Mr. Tait replied neatly. 

Mr. J. W. Leonard, who is Mr. Tait’s suc 
cessor as superintendent of the Ontario and 
Quebec division, was also present and was one 
of the speakers of the evening. The banquet 
was an all-round success, both inthe way ofa 
fitting farewell to Mr. Tait and of a welcome to 
Mr. Leonard, 

Mr. Tait was, together with his charm- 
ing wife, so popular socially in Toronto 
that his departure deserves more than 
passing mention. He is a young railroader 
whose genius is as phenomenal as his success. 
Mr. Tait is still under thirty, yet he stands 
second under President Van Horne in the 
manegement of one of the gre atest railroads in 
the world. During his stay in Toronto he be- 
came known and admired among business men 


| 
































































for the foresight and vigor of his methods, and 
those who came in contact with him no longer 
were surprised at the rapidity of his 
rise under the shrewd Mr, Van Horne. Mr. 
Tait’s railroad career has simply been a 
series of rapid promotions. Nothing can show 
this so well as the following extract in the 
compressed language of the  Biographi- 
cal Directory of Railway Officials of 
America: Born July 24, 1864, Mel- 
bourne, P.Q.; educated at High School, 
Montreal; matriculated at McGill College, 





MR. J. W. LEONARD 


Toronto. 


the Ontario and Quebec Division. 








Irving’s Elastic Corporation. 





notoriety in the columns of the press. 


reports. 


Frequently it happens that no reader of such 

| an interesting item is more surprised than the 
hero or heroine of the romance, and if new to 
the business they watch its constant repetition 
in the dramatic columns of the press with 
mingled sensations of awe and bewilderment, 
until at last they almost persuade themselves 


that it must be true. 


This preambie is necessary because of the 
exalted position which the hero of the follow- 
ing incident occupies, and the fact that the 
only guarantee of its veracity which I can 
offer is the word of an erstwhile member of 


the exalted one’s company. 


Those who have seen Henry Irving in any of 
his better known roles will hardly believe that 
he once undertook the character of Falstaff, 
but such (on the authority of my informant) is 


the case. 


Henry is by no means naturally adapted, 
either from a physical or vocal standpoint, for 


such an impersonation, but it was in his 
younger days when his genius was unrecog- 
nized, and he was practically unknown. 


It was Falstaff and bread and butter, or 
hunger, the result being that bread and butter 


won the day. 

After having played the part several nights 
with the orthodox Falstaffian corporation, 
which (owing to that absence of solidity which 
was a still more striking characteristic of the 
great actor in those hungry days than it is 
now) required so voluminous a padding that his 
histrionic efforts were considerably hampered 
thereby, he decided to adopt some less weighty 
substitute, and to this end, manufac'ured a 
large air-tight india-rabber bag which fitted 
underneath the well known buff jerkin, and 
was inflated—like the toy balloonse—through a 
tube, 

The adoption of this expedient proved very 
welcome ; it combined lightness with bulk and 
was such a relief after the discarded feather- 
bed that his acting improved at once and he 
might have been playing the part still but fo 





































































Mostreal, July, 1881. Eatered railway service 
September, 1880; to July, 1881, clerk audit 
office Grand Trunk Railway, Montreal; July 
to October, 1881, clerk in office of assistant to 
president Chicago and Grand Trunk Railway ; 
October, 1881, to April, 1882, clerk solicitor’s office 
Grand Trunk Railway, Belleville, Ont.; April 
to October, 1882, clerk general manager's office 
same road ; October, 1882, to September, 1886, 
private secretary to vice-president and general 
manager Canadian Pacific Railway ; Septem- 
ber, 1886, to May 23, 1887, clerk general traffic 
manager's office; May 23, 1887, to February 1, 
1889, assistant superintendent Canadian Pacific 
Railway at Moose Jaw; February 1, 1889, to 
March 12, 1590, superintendent Ontario division, 
Toronto; March 12, 1890, to March 1, 1893, 
general superintendent Ontario & Quebec 
division, Toronto; March 1, 1893, assistant 
general manager all lines Canadian Pac'fic 
Railway. Sonof Mr. Justice Tait, Montreal. 
Marriei December 10, i890, to Miss Cockburn, 
daughter of Mr, George R. R. Cockburn, M. P., 


From the Railway Directory we also quote a 
brief business biography of Mr. J. W. Leonard, 
the new superintendent of the Ontario aud 
Quebec Division. It may be remarked that Mr. 
Leonard has a faculty for making fast friends, 
as well as a born talent for railroading, and in 
every place where he has been stationed people 
will hear with pleasure of his advancement. 
Mr. Leonard was born in 1858. Commenced 
railroading as telegraph operator at Peterboro’, 
‘1874, on the Midland Railway, now a part of 
the G. T. R.; went to Lindsay as agent for the 
Victoria Railway in 1878; appointed assistant 
manager in 1879; came to Credit Valley Rail- 
Way as general passenger agent in 1880; 
on the amalgamation of the C. V. Railway 
and the T. G. & B., the C. P. R. taking 
control, was appointed assistant superintend- 
ent, serving in that capacity in Toronto and 
British Columbia; in 1890 was appointed 
superintendent of Atlantic Division, now 
known as lines east of Montreal; and has 
now been appointed general superintendent of 


EW and far between are those mem- 
bers of the dramatic profession who 
have achieved glory upon the stage 
without attaining at the same time 
unsought and oftentimes unenviable 


When it leaks out, however, as it sometimes 
does, that the spicy little anecdote in which 
some well known actor or actress figures con- 
spicuously, has emanated entirely from the 
fertile imagination of the manager, one loses 
considerable faith in the authenticity of such 








an unfortunate occurrence which took place at 
Birmingham, I think my informant said, The 
role of Prince Henry was in the hands of a 
confirmed practical joker, who being told of 
the rubber bag took the opportunity afforded 
by a bit of business which consisted of a poke 
in the ribs administered by him to Falstaff, of 
puncturing the gutta percha corporation with 
a small penknife which he had concealed in his 
hand, and at whose insidious prick the wealth 
of,stomach vanished like ice cream at a Sun- 
day school festival, while the joker added in- 
sult to injury by quoting that line of Hall’s 
poem, The Passage of the Israelites, which 
reads : 
‘* Behold the vasty ‘ waist’ hath disappeared.” 

As I said before, I do not guarantee the ab- 

solute truth of this story. UNCLE ARTIE. 





An Alarum Clock at College. 


HE idea of the alarum clock is very 
funny. It originated in the desire to 
get upearly. Its main use is to en- 
able you to calculate how much 

longer you can sleep. It is better for this pur- 
pose than a person. If you get a person to call 
you in the morning you are entirely at his 
mercy, and he bullies you until you do get up. 
It is queer that no matter how careless a per- 
son may be in other things, he will take any 
amount of trouble to wake anyone else upin 
the morning. Butin the case of an alarum 
clock it is different. It simply warns you, 
and if you don’t get up it doesn’t mat- 
ter to the clock. It doesn’t pull the 
clothes off you or pour water on you. 
And if you don’t care about getting up you can 
pretend you don’thear it. I remember hearing 
ofastudent who used to get the servant to 
call him in the morning at five, so that he could 
have the pleasure of going to sleep again. 
This is where an alarum clock would come in 
handy. 

We had one of them at college, Rob and 
I. It wasa very conscientious article at first, 
always calling us punctually. It used to fairly 
startle us before we got used to it. But after 
the third morning we used often to pretend we 
didn’t hear it, and then when we had 
missed breakfast and chapel we _ used 
to blame the clock and say it hadn't 
gone off. But generally we used to smother it 
by putting pillows over it. Rob got so at last 
that he could wake out ofa sound sleep and 
put two pillows on it before the sixth tick. On 
Sundays we used to sit in bed and smoke, as 
we had no early chapel. When the clock 
went off we just laughed at it. This was 
a positive luxury, being able to laugh at 
the clock. We used to look forward to 


bad falls from the bureau in the course of the 
term, and from being a nice-tempered, con- 
scientious clock it became the most obstinate, 


imagine. It went off when it liked, and when 


would go for ten minutes running. I got out 
of this by saying I did not understand how it 
worked, 

It gradually grew worse and took to jump- 
ing off the bureau of its own accord and gallop- 
ing around the room, making at the same 
time a fiendish noise. The first time this 
happened you could hear chairs being knocked 
about, thumps on the wall and floor, and other 
strange noises, as the clock gave us to under- 
stand that it was running the room and wished 
us tc understand it. We each fancied that the 
other had gone mad, and each kept quite still 
waiting with beating hearts for further de- 
velopments. Then each tried to reach for 
matches from the bureau without getting out 
of bed, but as the bureau was some five feet 
away, this was a matter of some difficulty. 
Then we began to dressin bed, But by this 
time the clock had danced under the bureau 
and become quiet. So we went to sleep. 
In the morning we found that it had been the 
clock which had made all the row. Rob voted 
to sell ii and we tried to, but were unsuccess- 
ful, as everyone scouted the idea of purchasing 
it. Then we tried to give it away, but the 
fellows laughed at us. Finally we had to give 
the gyp iifty cents.to take it as a present for 
his cease ess and unremitting attention to us 
for the last two terms, ©. &. &. B. 





A Shady Interview. 


‘I've come for your ideas on some phases of 
the woman question,” he said, leaning over the 
side of Charon’s boat, to Sappho on the bank of 
the river Styx. 

She looked at him with large-eyed calm and 
waved her hand. 

**Shall woman vote?” 

“*Let it be decided by a vote of the women 
themselves.” 

**Is woman vainer than man?” 

**T have never collected statistics on the sub- 
ject.” 

Sappho’s tones were clear and far-reaching. 
The listening shades jostled each other on the 
river bank. 

The reporter skipped the next, which was, 
Will the coming woman be bald? 

‘*Has woman the creative faculty?” 

‘* How about Eve?” piped an interested spec- 
tator. 

‘* What's her own opinion on the subject?” 
smiled Sappho, conscious of worth and 
wondering why some of her critics didn’t speak. 

** Just one more,” entreated the reporter as 
Charon put out his oars. ‘“‘ Shall we wear crino- 
line?” 

** What’s that in your boat?” roared Socrates, 
rising red-faced, his ruling passion strong in 
death. 

‘‘ A reporter,” answered Charon, and dipped 
bis oars, 

‘* Not aman after all.” The gentleman shades 
sat down with a gasp of relief. 

But far and faint across the gloomy water 
rang Sappho’s clarion tones : **‘ Ask him, Cha- 
ron, where he wants to wear it?” PENNY. 


—e 


A Light That Failed. 


Mrs, Nothing—Mary, what is that trouble 
between you and your husband? 

Mrs, It—He's a brute! You know that lovely 
piano lamp I wanted for so long and gave him 
on Christmas! Well, he said it was lovely and 


just what he wanted; and then the horrid 


wretch took it down to his office next day ! 



















this treat all the week. It had two or three 


self willed brute of a thing you could possibly 


it did Rob had to get up and pacify it, as it 


Why Hank Jones Objected to Preachers.* 





So you’re comin’ to live amongst us, to foller our work 


and ways, 


Well, I wante no blamed young tenderfoot a-teachin’ me 


prayer and praise, 


It I wants to climb to heaven and knock at the golden 


gate, 


I guess I can do the climbin’ withouten your helpin’, 


mate. . 


The missus is shoutin’ for ever and sayin’ the selfeame 


thing, 


“You've never bin to church, Hank, sence yer give me 


my weddin’ ring, 


And the saints and devils is rastlin’ with many & prayer 


and cry 


For the lastin’ care of yer sinful soul.” Well, let ’em rastle, 


says I. 


She says as I'm gettin’ an infidel ‘cos I gets on a bitofa 


tear, 


Which every man as is a man is doin’ the same, I'll 
° ewear ; 
Are yer goin’ to gibe at a man for that and hold him upto — 


scorn, 


*Cos he lets his angry feelins’ bust and takes an hones 


horn ? 


What's that yer say ‘bout the ‘ glory of the circumambient 


air,” 


That I shouldn’t defile with cussin’ what’s made so bright 


and fair 1 


And yer'd like to live for ever on sech enchanted ground ? 
Well, wait till the skitters is buzzin’ and the blackfles 


waltzin’ round. 


Wait till the crops is growin’ and the cattle is raisin’ cain, 
And yer chasin’ ’em out in yer shift at night in a peltin’ 


storm o’ rain ; 


And yer etubs yer toes in the faller at every possible 


chance, 


Why, the bull ten plagues of Egypt, they wasn’t a ciroum- 
stance. 


Wait till the frogs is croakin’ and coughin’ to beat the 
band |! 

Wait till the cows is roamin’ all over the blessed land | 

Wait till you're drivin’ oxen and the critture is fightin’ 
shy ! 

You won't be quotin’ texes—you'll be cusein’ as bad as I. 


Why don’t I like the preachers ? Wall, I've seen buta 
precious few ; 

And the most on ‘em hustled for Number One and kicked 
up a how-de-do, 

Tarnin’ the wenches’ heade and hearts wi’ thinkin’ of marri- 
age vows, 

When they'd derned site better be feedin’ the hens or 
tendin’ the sheep and cows. 


“Parsons are not like that, my friend. Your views are 
quite astray. 

They strive to do their duty in their own imperfect way. 

Your fault it is, who set them Up as pagsive stocks and 
stones, 

To find, alas ! that like yourself, they've mortal flesh and 
bones.” 


Yer happy right! I’ve found ‘em out—a dandy from 
Dandytowr, 

Come hoofin’ it here thro’ the woods last year, a-seedin’ the 
Gospel down. 

“* Convertin’ the Sons of Belail”—Yes, them was the worde 
he eaid. 

And though he called me a “child of sin,” I gave him 
board and bed, 


I was up in the mornin’ early, but blamed if ever a sight 

Could I get of the hustlin’ preacher chap I'd boarded over 
night. 

His coat and pants was hangin’ up at the back of the 
kitchen door, 

And ye'd think the pigs of the townehip had bin rootin’ up 
the floor. 


There was dresses here and fallale there, and the drawers 
was opened wide, 

Danged if ever I thought we had sech a heap o’ things in- 
side. 

But he'd stole my city coat and pants and he'd got right 
clear away, 

For he hadn't forgot in his haste ter leave to borrer my 
hose and sleigh. 


I was ragin’ mad but I had ter laugh till I almost took the 
heaver. 

Dyer see the family Bible yon? Wall, right amongst the 
leaves, 

There was eighty or ninety dollars a-lyin’ cosy and flat, 

And yer bet the pious vermint never dreamt of openin 
that ! 


I got my hose and sleigh again, but if ever I meet that 
cuse, 

There's goin’ to be a massacre or some’at a derned site 
wuss ; 

There may be some as is honest, and some like you, that’s 

green, 

Bat, like teeth in & Shanghai rooster, they're few and far 

between. F. M. Deta Fosse. 


" A sequel to the above showing How Hank Jones Re- 
turned to the Fold will appear in a future issue. —Ep. 





The Greek Pirate. 


For Saturday Night. 





Now, bold men all, who round my table eit, 
I promised you a story 
That would in no way bore ye, 
Of the daye before an honest life I quit. 
I loved a Senorita— 
Fatima Alpha Meta ; 
A pretty Grecian maid she was, 
With deep blue eyes, 
As cloudless skies, 
A girl that all might love with cause. 


Two years or more we loved in perfect peace. 
At length when long we'd tarried, 
Eventually we married 

And took a little cottage on the coast. 

Her father was a farmer, 
While now I donned the armor 

In the service of beloved Greece, 

And with long-drawn sighs 
And teare within my eyes, 
I left my love to stem the Turkish host. 


A four years’ war, and nearly at an end, 
When I asked permission 
To sell out my commission, 
And homeward my weary steps to wend— 
There came a long lost letter 
That made me wieh the better 
That I were loosed and free. 
A little giri, 
A perfect pearl, 
With her mother, longed and waited by the sea. 


When home at length I came, when war was at an end, 
I felt #0 gay and merry, 
With a heart as light and airy 
As the saints to an honest man can send. 
I neared the seaside cottage 
With scarcely once a stoppage, 
When—horror! What there did I see ! 
Beneath the moon 
A heap of ruin, 
The ashes of our cottage by the sea. 


Yee! brave men all, the Turke had passed by there, 
The houses all were riven, 
Then to the flames were given— 
Carramba ! ‘twas more than I could bear. 
I thought of wife and daughter, 
My eyes turned toward the water. 
Ab, yes, a pirate I would be! 
And that is why 
That you and I 
Are the terror of the Augean Bea. 
AtLan Doveiss Baopia 
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Between You and Me. 


LOVE spring, especially after a nice, 

- clean, crisp winter such as we have 

been blessed with this year, but even 

spring has its drawbacks! One of ’em 

is baby carriages! A baby carriage on 

a back street is an accepted fact, two 

baby carriages are a nuisance, three 

are a distinct tribulation. What do 

you then call them on the busy, crowded thor- 
oughiares, where the wretched wheels of them 
are only occupied in catching up the dirt off 
the foot paths and plastering it over your best 
mantle or gown, where the mothers, God bless 
’em, want to wheel the carriage and look in the 
shop windows at the same moment, where the 
babies hang over the side, or lie back and 
strangle or sit up and squall? Verily the un- 
abridged dictionary hasn’t a word that comes 
within miles of describing them. There are as 
many different sorts of carriages as there are 
erratic ways of wheeling them. Here comes 
one that belongs to the first-born hope of his 
fond Paand Ma! It is an enameled rattan, 
with velvet cushions and a rug of white plush, 
with ‘* Baby” on it in blue floss embroidery, 
and the little mamma who owns it thinks she 
owns the sidewalk and the trolley car tracks 
and the roadway as well! She just pushes 
ahead, and if she smudges the bishop’s coat 
tails, or runs over the policeman’s feet, or ruins 
the elegant gray bengaline of the grande 
dame's spring frock, or calls the motor man’s 
heart to his mouth, or stops a funeral cortege, 
she never hurries nor halts. It never seems to 
occur to her that earth holds creatures or 
things with rights. Her new perambulator, 
her new baby, and her infatuated and beatified 
self are world enough, as she takes her walks 
abroad in these first sunny spring mornings. 

” 

There is one baby carriage that I always for- 
give, though it smudge me, and step on my 
corns, and wound my shins. There is always 
a round-faced baby in it, with a woolen hood, 
and there are parcels tucked under the old 
plaid shawl that acts as lap rug to the baby, 
which hump up in surprising shapes and cor- 
ners and suggest abnormal growths all over 
the round-faced little center-piece. The mother 
is worn, and tired, and anxious, and she jerks 
the carriage from side to side, trying her best to 
avoid the stream of people who throng the 
cheap stores where she must do her shopping. 
She has been, I verily believe, trying to avoid 
crowds all her life, she is so quick and so dex- 
terous. I have seen her in front of Eaton’s and 
on the crossing at King and Yonge streets, and 
in various other tight corners, I have nearly run 
over her with my wheel, (she is the only 
woman who ever paused for me, when to go on 
would have made me either turn round, dis- 
mount, or run over her). I don’t suppose she 
will be on hand this year, unless the round- 
faced baby’s nose is ‘‘ out of joint,” but if she 
is, I shall not regard her as any drawback to 


spring. 





2 
Talking of this woman makes me remark 
how one gets accustomed to seeing certain 
people, at certain times, and misses them 
when they vanish into the unknown. There 
are various folks about town, at the restaur- 
ant, In the cars, on the streets, whose faces I 
know and whose frocks or suits I could des- 
cribe to a hair, and whom I am in daily terror 
I shall bow to, from sheer familiarity with 
their personal appearance. Sometimes a chance 
enc unter, a slip on the ice, a door held open, 
so netimes the power of constant propinquity 
has made us forget the dumbness we have 80 
valiantly maintained and we have struck up 
quite a chatty camaradie. 
* 


I had a refreshing sensation of surprise in 


_reading a six-line paragraph in the Illustrated 


American last week. This paper is ‘‘one of 
the finest,” and except when it gets off such 
news as is in the paragraph I am talking of, is 
full of interesting and charming reading. Says 
the Illustrated American, *‘ Canada is in a 
fever of delight over the approaching visit of 
the Duke and Dachess of Newcastle. For a 
time all talk of annexation to the United 
States is suspended.” I don’t know whether 
the double-edged humor of that effort will 
strike my readers as it did me. 
* 

Some remarkable things come out in papers 
and magazines nowadays. Remarkably intense 
and awfully sad is Ida M. Van Etten’s shadow 
picture of a great city, as shown in the March 
number of the Cosmopolitan. I have heard 
men say such a sketch is not proper reading 
for women, and I know that such a sketch 
would never have b:en possible if such men 
had never been born! For the hardness of it 
is not crime, or misery, or death, but want of 
sympathy and comprehension. Ever since I 
read it my heart has been sore, for it is the sort 
of tragedy which touches women to the quick, 
and so it should! 


Mrs. Charles Henrotin (that bright particular 
star in Chicago’s‘constellation of World's Fair 
workers), who comes next under Mrs, Potter 
Palmer in authority in regard to woman’s 
work and representation there this summer, 
has an article in the Cosmopolitan which 
our women should read and remember. I 
dare say lots of other women, like myself, 
have been honored by a special invitation 
to take part in the work of the Woman's 
Conventions, and there is no doubt the 
woman who travels to Chicago with her 
eyes and ears open, even though she be obliged 
to keep her mouth shut, will get the worth of 
her money. Mrs, Potter Palmer and Mrs. 
Henrotin are only two of the much paragraphed 
women whom one must get up very early in 
the morning to understand and appreciate. 
Porkopolis will be swarming with-such this 
summer (I am going) and there will be some 
great ideas aired, and fun! Ob, such fun as 
there was in '76 when women’s rights meant 
Dr. Mary Walker in pants and such like 
crudities, 1 remember her, or him, or what- 
ever one shoul’ call it, rushing through the 
main building of the Exposition, very angry 
because she was not allowed to make a speech 
somewhere or other, and I can see this moment 
the funny shape of her peg top unmentionables 
and her long-tatled Oxford jacket and tourist 
hat. She makes speeches in a musee now, the 
paperssay! Yes, there will be fun, and there 
will be sweet and serious and sensible words 
and noble thoughts, as might be expected fro 
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women who, with what faults they may have, 
take a front seat wherever brains and courage 
and enterprise are at a premium, 

Lapy Gay, 





Octogenarian Joe. 


The Truthful Story of How he Lived and How his Ghost 
Lived After Him. 
BY MACK, 


HEN Andy Gray in driving to 
the mill with a gristin the 
very early morning found 
Octogenarian Joe dead by 
the roadside, he was terribly 
shocked. Andy was in a 

hurry that morning and had no time to be 
picking up corpses all along the road between 
his house and the mill. If it had been anyone 
else than old Joe he would have driven along 
unmindful, but as it was, he called at a house 
forty rods up the road and reported his dis- 
covery. That showed how shocked Andy was, 
for it required something extraordinary to 
cause him to climb off his wagon. No signs of 
violence disfigured the body when examined 
by the neighbors, and as this isa ghost story 
you must be impressed by my forbearance, for 
with afew jabs of my pen I could mutilate 
that corpse in the most revolting manner. But 
the reading public will have enough to bear 
without my introducing blood and wounds into 
this uncanny tale. No signs of foul play 
were upon his person and no_ clue 
to the cause of death was found, un- 
less an old clay pipe clutched in his stiff 
hand be so regarded. Tobacco is sometimes 
pronounceda slow poison and this may have 
killed Joe, for he had used it for nearly three 
quarters of a century in defiance of three 
generations of clergymen, non smokers, of hal- 
lowed memory. I was once warned against 
tobacco by a clergyman who was eating rhu- 
barb pie while he spoke. His widow is a very 
deserving woman and a first-rate milliner, I 
am told. By the way, he was ladling it up 
with the blade of his knife, which reminds me 
to say that whenever you see an educated and 
refined-looking man eating with his knife you 
may safely set him down as a clergyman of the 
revivalistic sort, and expurgate your language 
accordingly. ‘Thisis an invaluable guide for 
young men who frequent public eating houses, 

But eating has nothing to do with Octogen- 
arian Joe. He hed forgotten more about eat- 
ing than I have yet learned—in fact, towards 
the close of his life he had forgotten nearly all 
he had ever known about it. For years he had 
subsisted on potatoes and culinary reminis- 
e2nces, This sounds big but is not very filling. 
However, as age creeps on the imagery of the 
mind fades out, until, previous to his death, 
Joe recognized nothing as eatable save pota- 
toes and apples. These he had given to him 
in abundance by neighbors and as he earned 
money by sawing wood at the village people 





apoke of him as w miser witha fat hoard hidden | 


somewhere about his shanty. 

When gossip once pronounces a man a miser 
it very soon begins to give minute particulars 
of his case. By unconscious degrees Joe had 
come to be regarded asa miser; then it had 
suddenly gone about that he had brought a 


large sum of money with him when he came, | 
whence none knew, a few years previously. A | 


week later it was asserted that he had sud- | 


denly left his former place of abode after years 


of money making and suiserliness, because he 


was consumed with dread lest burglars, at- 
tracted by his wooden box of gold and silver, 
should rob and murder him. The reader will 


note the fact that his wealth was in gold and | 
How these | 


silver and kept in a wooden box. 
details were discovered none knew, but ere 


another week had elapsed a young farmer told 
the hotelkeeper that in passing Joe’s shanty he | 


saw the old man heaving his big treasure box 


end over end with great exertion through his | 


doorway. Another young farmer, a month 
later, heard Joe matter the mystic words, 
“Twenty-seven thousand four hundred and 
eighty.” That settled it—such was the amount 
of his fortune, such were the contents of that 
box. 

In theory a miser is abhorred. In practice he 
is toadied to. Joe, the queer old beggar of a 
wood-sawyer, was nobody compared with him‘ 
self when he became Joe the miser. He no 
longer had any trouble getting wood to saw. 
He was paid higher prices than before. The 
village girls looked their sweetest and 
walked their genteelest when meeting the old 
man with his bucksaw over his arm, They went 
berry-picking, beech-nutting and flower-gather- 
ing in the woods and fields near his shanty. 
Mary Smith, who, in visiting her aunt, the 
farmer's wife, made a short cut twicea week 
past Joe’s place (it was only half a mile further 
and not much damper under foot than around 
by the road), said it was simply scandalous the 
way some of the girls were putting themselves 
in Joe’s way in hopes of making friends and 
falling heir to the old man’s money. The two 
ministers of the village, somewhat singularly, 
were at the same time struck with the novel 
idea that peradventure Joe bad a soul, and, 


m | grieved to think that one so near the grave 





should give himself up to the dross of this life, 
called upon him twice a week. They expounded 
the scriptures and held out to him the blessed 
promises, incidentally conversing with him on 
the home and foreign missions, college endow- 
ments, and aged and infirm ministers’ funds of 
their respective denominations. The hotel- 
keeper, a worldly fellow, always ready to im- 
pute bad motives to good men, spoke bitterly 
of the ministers and said he was going to in- 
duce Joe to immortalize his memory in those 
parts by erecting a public beer fountain on the 
main square of the village. 

But now Joe was dead on the roadside with 
his pipe in hand, and his rickety bucksaw on | 
his breast. 

The body was carried to the shanty and a 
score of people hastened thither to witness the 
opening of the wooden box by the constable. 
It could not be found. A cloth bag hidden in 
the old bed contained seventeen dollars and 
some odd cents in small coins, and this sum 
was used to defray the cost of burial. The 
flooring of the place was torn up and the earth 
dug over by the constable in the presence of 
a magistrate, the two clergymen, and the hotel- 
keeper, who would not be frowned out. Noth- 
ing came of it. Everyone pretended to reach 
the conclusion that the old man had no money 
further than the few dollars found in his bed, 
but no person believed anything of the sort. 
All had a private notion of coming around 
alone some day and conducting a quiet search 
for the box, which Joe, with miser’s cunning, 
had secreted so successfully. The very care 
with which he had hidden it seemed to make 
it all the more worth seeking after. 


There was only one man in the village who 
did not loudly protest that Joe was a poor old 
wretch whose entire savings consisted of seven- 
teen dollars. This one man maintained that 
the old miser had left a box of money some- 
where about his shanty, but this man was a 
cripple who _ could not hope to find the 
money himself, so he had no object in 
concealing what he really felt. If a man 
were seen going east from the village at 
nightfall he would be tracked, observing 
which he would saunter back again. Every- 
body ridiculed the idea of digging up the earth 
around Joe’s shanty, but the owner of the 
property on which it was situated received half 
a dozen offers from men who desired to buy 
the land, either as a site for a brickyard or for 
a pasture field, or one thing or another. He 
would not sell, however, though he laughed 
louder than anyone else at the idea of Joe 
having had a box of money. 7 

The winter came on and the old wood-sawyer 
was never mentioned, though much thought 
of. In the long, quiet evenings people sat and 
planned how they would dig up the earth 
around the shanty some spring night. Differ- 
ent parties of twos and threes were formed, 
and it chanced one moonless midnight that 
two rival parties with picks and shovels en- 
countered each other near, the spot and had 
hard work dodging home by devious ways 
without disclosing their ‘identity. But the 
digging was gone ‘on with by one and another 
at odd times until the summer time, when 








Mr, Funnie-Boye Punn—I—er—perceive Miss de Marke, that you’ve gone into the railroad 





strange whispers began to float about. 

These took form presently in the emphatic 
statement that Octogenarian Joe's shanty was 
haunted, 

And such a ghost! It wasa thing not seen, 
but heard. It was the sound of old Joe sawing 
wood |! 

At first it was supposed that the spirit 
carried on its ghostly labors at night only, but 
sceptical fellows went out there in the middle 
of an afternoon, and had no sooner opened the 
door than right before them arose the robust 
sound of a bucksaw going through a beech log. 
They hastened away and next day each of 
them returned with others, and all heard the 
industrious ghost of old Joe sawing wood with 
a vigor never shown by him when in the flesh. 
It was the sound of a rickety bucksaw at work 
and nothing else on heaven or earth, each man 
vowed. You could even note the change of 
sound when the stick was almost sawed in 
two; then it would stop with a cluckety-chuck 
and you would listen for the log to fal), but 
those ghostly logs never fell. If you spoke, 
away it would go again, almost deafening any 
who did not take to their heels. The sawing 
could be heard ata distance of twenty yards 
from the shanty, by those too timid to come 
nearer. Not a score of people in the village 
failed to go out and hear Joe’s ghost at work. 
Even the bravest would walka mile around 
rather than go by that spot after dusk, 


The explanation of the mystery reveals a fact 
in natural history. Three men went out there 
one afternoon determined to lay the ghost. 
They Knew it was not a ghost. They said 
ghosts were impossible in these practical times, 
and in order to have something along to re- 
mind them that these times are practical), they 
carried a flask of whiskey and a revolver. 
Joe's ghost sawed wood when they entered ; it 
sawed with more than usual verve, as though 
aware thatits labors were nearly over. But 
the men cocked the revolver and uncorked the 
whiskey, and flinched not. They explored 
every corner of the shanty and found it empty, 
yet stick after stick was invisibly sawed in two 
in their presence. Overhead was a small 
garret witha floor of hemlock boards, with a 
manhole in one corner. When they attempted 
to climb up, the sawing was continued right at 
their heads, and down they tumbled in dismay. 
Revolver fired off, whiskey uncorked again and 
finished, and up they went again, in defiance 
of the ghost. A moment later the laughter of 
three men was mingled with the sound of ter- 
rific wood sawing. All along the wall, hang- 
ing on by their toes and squawking like mad, 
were hundreds of young swallows. Anyone 
who has ever heard baby birds of this species 
will at once recognize the resemblance their 
cries have to the sound of wood sawing. The 
swallows had made the shanty a breeding- 
house. 

Such is the story of Octogenarian Joe and 
his ghost. As for hismoney, he never had any 
a conclusion reached by all after every foot of 
ground in the neighborhood had been dug up 
by hand and planted in celery by the man who 
owned the property. Of course he grew celery 
there because the soil was suited to it and not 





Railroading. 


siness, 
Miss Vick-Timon De Marke (amazed)}—How ? What do you mean, Mr. Punn ? 
Mr, Funnie-Boye Punn (triumphantly)—I—er—I see you have a little train. 





because it gave him a pretext for digging deep 
and working the earth diligently. 





The Afternoon Tea. 





For Saturday Night. 
You should hear my young friend Mr. Vincent McGee 
Succinctly describe you an afternoon tea ; 
The welcoming smile, which you duly return, 
As you stare at the dresses the fashions to learn, 
Is scornfully dubbed by this genius so stern, 
Giggle. 


Your bright conversation—perhaps in this vein— 

‘Do you th iok we are likely to have some rain 

Of course yuu will go to the Wellington’s ball 

Oh, isn’t that woman outrageously tall, 

Such a fright of a dress too?” this cynic will call 
Gabble. 


The professional caterer’s triumph of art 

May in your estimation be just a small part, 

It’s quite an indifferent matter to you, 

When you're asked to take tea, if youdo not or do, 

But you drain a diminutive tea-cup or two, 
That's Gobble. 


When after, say ten minutes more you regret 
‘There are one or two visits you have to make yes 
And you are afraid you must really go,” 
You wouldn't be pleased if your hostess should know 
You are leaving because it is dreadfully slow, 

That's Git. 


Giggle, Gabble, Gobble, Git, 
Does the definition fit ? 
Pretty well, you must admit. Victim. 








Old Timers. 





HE white whiskers on old Jack Frost 
this winter have been of the large, 
flowing, Dundreary type, and the 
cold winds of the wild north-west 
have whistled through their circum- 
ambient redundancy with an all-per- 

vading, grisly chill. These atmospherical con- 
ditions have doubtless given many an old- 
timer his opportunity. 

It mislikes me greatly to hear one of these 
tmendacious old remnants wagging his vener- 
able lie-trap to the tune of Auld Lang Syne, 
and loading the atmosphere round the bar- 
room stove with retrospective glances through 
the shivering vista of the frigid past. 

To hear one of these old blizzards talk, you 
would think that the temperature had been 
steadily ascending ever since he had first 
reached this cold world, through a crack in 
the ice. In fact, some of them have such a con- 
vincing manner, such an air of child-like truth 
that it is absolutely necessary for the average 
individual to go out and get his nose frozen 
before he can estimate the old freezer’s yarn at 
its proper worth. Even then, if the victim 
ventures to moan, the crowd is very likely 
to jump on him for blasphemy. 

There are several reasons why these relics of 
a frozen past should set the standard of their 
own youth at so many degrees below the 
temperature of to-day. Thermometers in those 
days were scarce and unreliable and the state 
ofthe weather was generally gauged by the 
length and number of icicles adorning the par- 
son’s whiskers when he came to call, and al- 
though he was generally the most righteous 
man in the settlement, still even a parson is 
likely to have his judgment biased more or less 
by the temperature of the end of his nose, so 
that mistakes of forty or fifty degrees were not 
uncommon. 

Again, dwellings were by no means so com- 
fortable when heated by the old-fashioned 
wood stoves, which burnt out shortly after 
sundown, at which rather primitive hour our 
respected forefathers generally sought their 
couches, and consequently the water froze in 
the jugs, etc. But anyone knows it would 
freeze just the same at the present day if you 
gave it the same chance. 

But the principal reason is that in their 
youth these old gatfers were up and doing 
outside where the cold could get a 
chance at their marrow, whereas now I 
notice that they hug the chimney corner and 
the whiskey bottle pretty closely all the time, 
and naturally when a man feels warm and 
comfortable he can’t understand people grumb- 
ling at the cold. 

However, the man who throws away his over- 
shoes and discards his muffler on the strength 
of the thaw worked out by the superheated 
imaginations of these isothermal old oracles is 
a gol-blamed idiot, and I may add that he’s a 
blooming scarce article this current winter. 

G. J. A. 





ceasaaenansiniaiaimaiiilate 


Only One Mistake. 


** Are you the editor of the Blizzard ?” 

The caller was a stranger with his hat on the 
back of his head and a broad smile on his face. 

‘*T am, sir,” answered the man at the desk. 

“Then it was you, I presume—ha! ha !—who 
wrote that notice of my daughter’s wedding— 
ha! ha!—that was in the paper this morning?” 

‘Yee, sir,” said the editor cordially, but with 
some misgivings, ‘‘It was all right, wasn't it?” 

*O, yes! It was a good job. An excellent 
job! Ha! ha! It was all right—you don't 
mind sbaking hands with me?” 

‘* Certainly not!” 

‘It was all right,” said the smiling stranger, 
jerking him out of his chair in the excess of his 
handshaking zeal. ‘‘It was all right,’ he 
added, slamming him against the wall. ‘‘There 
wasnt anything wrong with it at all,” con- 
tinued the affable caller, grabbing the editor by 
the collar, pushing him backward over his 
chair, catching him by the heels, hauling him 
round the room, upsetting the furniture with 
him and finishing by jamming him in the waste 
basket. 

“There was nothing the matter with it, sir, 
except that my daughter wasn’t married at all, 
sir! Good morning.”—Chicago Tribune. 





After a Hard Campaign in Washington. 


The Lieutenant—And are you sure, my brave 
darling, that you understand what it is to bea 
soldier's wite—the dreary existence in lonely 
frontier barracks, the Indian massacres, the 
exposure to hardship and scenes of horror 
which you will be called upon to face by your 
husband's side ? 

His Just-affianced— Ob, yes, Tom; and I am 
prepared to endure anything except to see you 
Canes another cotillion with that DeGrasse 
widow. 





Pretty Soon. 

The summer girls who are in sack-cloth and 
ashes this Lenten season will blossom forth in 
sack-coats and sashes with the return of tennis 
weather. 
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The Drama. 


YT _pOSINA VOKES’ visit last 
FS = week was one of the most 
| i} , enjoyable that this charm- 
ing actress has paid To- 
ronto fora long time. The 
result wasachieved through 
a combination of circum- 
stances; new pieces were 
,™= staged, the company was 
a good one right through, and the Grand at 
each performance was filled with people who 
appreciated the vim and fizz of Miss Vokes. 
Under such circumstances what could go 
amiss? Although the honest varnished face of 
an orchestra chair is as intelligent and re- 
sponsive as some human countenances seen 
now and then, yet on the average an actress 
can do better work when the chairs are hidden 
behind people who have paid their way in. 
* 





Sunset, by Jerome K. Jerome, is astrong, one- 
act piece, and Ffollet Paget and Blanche Bur- 
ton, as the sisters, brought out all there was in 
it, Miss Paget isa lady of talent, and many 
people were surprised that she should only 
appear in one short play out of the four put 
on here. An altogether different bill was pre- 
sented at Montreal and other places, and no 
doubt Miss Paget has heavy parts to handle. 
I should like to see the vivacious Rosina and 
the talented Paget in a good play affording 
scope for their entirely different powers. One 
thing spoken of Miss Vokes to her everlasting 
credit is this, that she is superior to the small 
jealousy which causes so many stars to sur- 
round themselves with dubs and female dunces. 
The fact that Paget is in the company proves 
her title to praise in this respect. 


Felix Morris would never have won his pre- 
sent reputation by such a performance as he 
gave in My Lord in Livery. Gleams of his 
talent came out here and there, but he made 
his cowardice and terror so extravagant that 
the same work would have been roundly con- 
demned if performed by any less person than 
Felix Morris. Yet Morris is wonderfully clever, 
and if he goes on the road next year at the head 
of a company he is sure to make for himself a 
name andaplace. However, I repeat that his 
work in My Lord in Livery is not to be com- 
pared with his treatment of a similar part in A 
Double Lesson last season. 


* 

Grossmith’s delightful entertainment drew 
good houses at the Grand for the first two 
nights of the week, but not such large houses 
as greeted him when here a month ago. It 
was not to be expected. The latter part of the 
week was devoted to Mr. Hodgson, a local 
hypnotist, under the management of Mr. J. C. 


Connor. 
. 


The sparkling comedy Jane will visit the 
Grand next week. It is one of the most vivaci- 
ous of productions and is making money for 
Charles Frohman. It was here once before and 
those who saw it then will turn out in force to 


see it again. 
° 


The Span of Life will be on at the Academy 
next week. 
last issue and have nothing further to add. 


L. R 
Shadows of a Great City, will be produced at 
Jacobs and Sparrow's Opera House next week, 
with all its massive and startling scenery. It 


is not built upon scenes in a life of which the | 


know nothing. It is not 
areal human sym 


American public 
only pervaded with 


pathy, but as a matter of fact brings the 
theater-goer into contact with a dramatic 
and realistic representation of places and 


localities with which he is familiar. It 


vividly 


I gave a synopsis of its plot in our | 


| 
Shewell's affecting comedy drama, | 


illustrates all phases of life in New | 
York city, and depicts their worst and best | 


funny acting of G. A. Booker and Budd Ross, 
however, was well worth a sacrifice, for they 
are twoclever comedians, Indeed, the whole 
company is a good one and very evenly 
balanced. The songs and dances were first-rate 
the humor was clean and fresh and the actors 
richly deserved the applause they gained. C. 
J. Hagan and Dodie Tracey did some ef the 
best side acting that has been seen in Jacobs 
& Sparrow's theater. 


Iam going to revert to the subject of hats 
and state that I think Manager Morris would 
confer a boon upon theater-goers if he would 
issue a ukase ordering the removal of their 
headwear by ladies as well as gentlemen, It 
is the law in many European theaters and also 
in some in the States. There are several ad- 
vantages to be gained. Firstly, everybody can 
see ; secondly, it is infinitely more comfortable; 
thirdly, it gives the audience a far more refined 
and artistic appearance thanit has under the 
present conditions, Many people go to the 
theater with the same intentions as they go to 
church, to advertise the eccentricities of their 
tailors and milliners and to criticize the garb 
of their neighbors. They are making a great 
mistake to thus waste their money, as the 
attention of the audience is concentrated on 
the stage and not on one another. 


* 

Moore’s Musee has some good features in the 
programme this week. In the lecture hall a 
foreign professor gives some pretty experiments 
in electricity to the accompaniment of music 
played by an ambi-dexterous individual who is 
an orchestra in himself. The great attraction, 
however, is Punch and Judy of perennial 
juvenescence, the same old Punch who amused 
us in early youth, when we laughed so heartily 
at the threadbare jokes and whose powers lose 
none of their effect as age creeps overus. To 
my mind Punch is the most wonderful beingin 
the theatrical profession. He was venerable 
when Thespis and his troupe tramped through 
Greece because they were unable to pay 
railway fare. He has performed before all 
the kings and queens who ever yet lived. 
His journey down through the ages has had 
a modifying influence, for he is but human, as 
proved by certain contradictions in his attire 
and accoutrements. He still carries, and uses 
with effect, the same old club which he carried 
in the day of prehistoric man, while he wears 
the cap which covered his head when attached 
to the suite of King Lear. And yet he is a 
standing reproach to every community, for 
while people trouble their heads about such 
trifles as the age of the world, the antiquity of 
Egyptian civilization, the existence or non- 
existence of Atlantis, the name of the man 
who discovered Puneh is buried in oblivion. I 
say discovered with reason, for Punch is not 
an invention, he is an evolution. Downstairs 
in the theater there are songs, dances and 
acrobatic performances, all of which possess a 
certain amount of merit. is. G. 





Banquet to Mr. Thomas Tait. 


Mr. Thomas Tait, who has recently been pro- 
moted from the superintendency of the On- 
tario and Quebec Division of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway at Toronto to the Assist- 
ant General managership of the same 
road, with offices at Montreal, left the city so 
quietly and speedily that his friends had not 
time to give him a send-off. This, however, was 
repaired on Monday evening when a banquet 
in his honor was given at the Board of Trade 


} 





| 





MR, THOMAS TAIT 


restaurant. It was a most enthusiastic affair, 























































for the foresight and vigor of his methods, and 
those who came in contact with him no longer 
were surprised at the rapidity of his 
rise under the shrewd Mr, Van Horne. Mr. 
Tait’s railroad career has simply been a 
series of rapid promotions. Nothing can show 
this so well as the following extract in the 
compressed language of the  Biographi- 
cal Directory of Railway Officials of 
America: Born July 24, 1864, Mel- 
bourne, P.Q.; educated at High School, 
Montreal; matriculated at McGill College, 





MR. J. W. LEONARD 


Mostreal, July, 1881. Entered railway service 
September, 1880; to July, 1881, clerk audit 
office Grand Trunk Railway, Montreal; July 
to October, 1881, clerk in office of assistant to 
president Chicago and Grand Trunk Railway ; 
October, 1881, to April, 1882, clerk solicitor’s office 
Grand Trunk Railway, Belleville, Ont.; April 
to October, 1882, clerk general manager's office 
same road ; October, 1882, to September, 1886, 
private secretary to vice-president and general 
manager Canadian Pacific Railway ; Septem- 
ber, 1886, to May 23, 1887, clerk general traffic 
manager's office; May 23, 1887, to February 1, 
1889, assistant superintendent Canadian Pacific 
Railway at Moose Jaw; February 1, 1889, to 
March 12, 1590, superintendent Ontario division, 
Toronto; March 12, 1890, to March 1, 1893, 
general superintendent Ontario & Quebec 
division, Toronto; March 1, 1893, assistant 
general manager all lines Canadian Puc’'fic 
Railway. Sonof Mr. Justice Tait, Montreal. 
Marriei December 10, i890, to Miss Cockburn, 
daughter of Mr. George R. R. Cockburn, M. P,, 
Toronto. 

From the Railway Directory we also quote a 
brief business biography of Mr. J. W. Leonard, 
the new superintendent of the Ontario aud 
Quebec Division. It may be remarked that Mr. 
Leonard has a faculty for making fast friends, 
as well as a born talent for railroading, and in 
every place where he has been stationed people 
will hear with pleasure of his advancement. 
Mr. Leonard was born in 1858. Commenced 
railroading as telegraph operator at Peterboro’, 
1874, on the Midland Railway, now a part of 
the G. T. R.; went to Lindsay as agent for the 
Victoria Railway in 1878; appointed assistant 
manager in 1879; came to Credit Valley Rail- 
Way as general passenger agent in 1880; 
on the amalgamation of the C. V. Railway 
and the T. G. & B., the C. P. R. taking 
control, was appointed assistant superintend- 
ent, serving in that capacity in Toronto and 
British Columbia; in 1890 was appointed 
superintendent of Atlantic Division, now 
known as lines east of Montreal; and has 
now been appointed general superintendent of 
the Ontario and Quebec Division. 








Irving’s Elastic Corporation. 





EW and far between are those mem- 
bers of the dramatic profession who 
have achieved glory upon the stage 
without attaining at the same time 
unsought and oftentimes unenviable 

notoriety in the columns of the press. 

When it leaks out, however, as it sometimes 
does, that the spicy little anecdote in which 
some well known actor or actress figures con- 
spicuously, has emanated entirely from the 
fertile imagination of the manager, one loses 
considerable faith in the authenticity of such 
reports, 

Frequently it happens that no reader of such 
| an interesting item is more surprised than the 
hero or heroine of the romance, and if new to 
the business they watch its constant repetition 
in the dramatic columns of the press with 
mingled sensations of awe and bewilderment, 
until at last they almost persuade themselves 


forms in the vices and virtues of its naturally | and all the local departments of the C. P. R. were | that it must be true. 


and effectively drawn characters, The com- 
pany is under the management of Charlies B. 
and Thomas Jefferson (sons of the renowned | 


Joseph Jefferson) and L, R. Shewell. 


The Theatrical Mechanical Association’s 
entertainment in Jacobs & Sparrow's opera 
house on Friday afternoon of last week was 
& pronounced success. Besides the perform.- | 
ances given by the companies from the differ 
ent theaters, some of the best amateur talent 
in the city lent a hand. W. EF. Ramsay was 
funny, the Toronto Male (uartette sang well, | 
as did Miss Lilli Kleiser and Miss Minnie | 
Gaylord. Mack. | 


Skipped by the Light of the Moon, which is 
being played at the Toronto this week, is one 
of the best things that have been seen at that 
house this season, and I regret that I only saw 
part of the performance, I say part, because 
although I was there the whole time, my view 
of the stage was spoilt by a young lady in front 
of me who wore a HAT. It wasas broad and 
as high as the pyramid of Cheops; it was 
black, inartistic and unfashionable. I am 
aware that readers may say that my violent 
attack is inspired by the spite I feel at having 
missed the play. They are welcome to that 
opinion, for it does not alter the fact that 
the HAT was there. What I did see was 
by crouching down in my seat and peering 
under the eave of the brim that stretched 
out like an immense veranda, and had it not 
been for the énjoyable character of the per- 
formance I am afraid that my duty to this 
paper would not have been sufficiently power 
ful to enable me to stand the annoyance. The 


| 


| who sat at the table were: 


| Stout, J. A. 


represented by officers who in their speeches 
evinced the esteem in which Mr. Tait is held. 

Mr. G. M,. Bosworth presided and the others 
Messrs. J. N, 
Sutherland, W. B. Lanigan, W. K. Thompson, 
J. H. Barber, A. Price, A. L. Hertzberg, A. P. 
Walker, James Wilson, Hon. R. M. Wells, A. 
MacMurchy, T. M. Jubb, J. W. Leonard, W. S, 
Boswell, George Preston, J. W. 
Webster, John Wanless, T. Williams, E. G. 
Henderson, R. R. Jamiesou, A. K, Kirkpatrick, 
F. P. Brady, S. F. Belknap, George 8S. Mac- 
Kinonon, James Kerr, Robert Miller, George 
Spencer, D. R_ Bell, G. R. VanNorman, C., 
Sheehy, H. Pringle, W. J. Grant, V. A. Grant, 
W. R. Callaway. 

The chairman in proposing the toast of Our 
Guest referred to the many sterling qualities 
of Mr. Tait asa man and asa railroad official, 
and Mr. Tait replied neatly. 

Mr, J. W. Leonard, who is Mr, Tait’s suc 
ceasor a8 superintendent of the Ontario and 
Quebec division, was also present and was one 
of the speakers of the evening. The banquet 
was an all-round success, both in the way ofa 
fitting farewell to Mr. Tait and of a welcome to 
Mr. Leonard, 

Mr. Tait was, together with his charm- 
ing wife, so popular socially in Toronto 
that his departure deserves more than 
passing mention. He is a young railroader 
whose genius {s as phenomenal as his success, 
Mr. Tait is still under thirty, yet he stands 
second under President Van Horne in the 
management of one of the grt atest railroads in 
the world. During his stay in Toronto he be- 
came known and admired among business men 


This preamble is necessary because of the 
exalted position which the hero of the follow- 
ing incident occupies, and the fact that the 
only guarantee of its veracity which I can 
offer is the word of an erstwhile member of 
the exalted one’s company. 

Those who have seen Henry Irving in any of 
his better known roles will hardly believe that 
he once undertook the character of Falstaff, 
but such (on the authority of my informant) is 
the case. 

Henry is by no means naturally adapted, 
either from a physical or vocal standpoint, for 
such an impersonation, but it was in his 
younger days when bis genius was unrecog- 
nized, and he was practically unknown. 

It was Falstaff and bread and butter, or 
hunger, the result being that bread and butter 
won the day. 

After having played the part several nights 
with the orthodox Falstafiian corporation, 
which (owing to that absence of solidity which 
was a still more striking characteristic of the 
great actor in those hungry days than it is 
now) required so voluminous a padding that his 
histrionic efforts were considerably hampered 
thereby, he decided to adopt some leas weighty 
substitute, and to this end, manufac'ured a 
large air-tight india-rubber bag which fitted 
underneath the well known buff jerkin, and 
was inflated—like the toy balloons—through a 
tube. 

The adoption of this expedient proved very 
welcome ; it combined lightness with bulk and 
was such a relief after the discarded feather- 
bed that his acting improved at once and he 
might have been playing the part still but fo 






























an unfortunate occurrence which took place at 
Birmingham, I think my informant said, The 
role of Prince Henry was in the hands of a 
confirmed practical joker, who being told of 
the rubber bag took the opportunity afforded 
by a bit of business which consisted of a poke 
in the ribs administered by him to Falstaff, of 
puncturing the gutta percha corporation with 
a small penknife which he had concealed in his 
hand, and at whose insidious prick the wealth 
ofstomach vanished like ice cream at a Sun- 
day school festival, while the joker added in- 
sult to injury by quoting that line of Hall’s 
poem, The Passage of the Israelites, which 
reads : 
** Behold the vasty ‘ waist’ hath disappeared.” 

As I said before, I do not guarantee the ab- 

solute truth of this story. UNCLE ARTIE. 





An Alarum Clock at College. 


HE idea of the alarum clock is very 
funny. It originated in the desire to 
get upearly. Its main use is to en- 
able you to calculate how much 

longer you can sleep. Itis better for this pur- 
pose than a person. If you get a person to call 
you in the morning you are entirely at his 
mercy, and he bullies you until you do get up. 
It is queer that no matter how careless a per- 
son may be in other things, he will take any 
amount of trouble to wake anyone else up in 
the morning. Butin the case of an alarum 
clock it is different. It simply warns you, 
and if you don’t get up it doesn’t mat- 
ter to the clock. It doesn’t pull the 
clothes off you or pour water on you. 
And if you don’t care about getting up you can 
pretend you don’t hear it. 


call him in the morning at five, so that he could 
have the pleasure of going to sleep again. 
This is where an alarum clock would come in 
handy. 

We had one of them at college, Rob and 
I, It wasa very conscientious article at first, 
always calling us punctually. 
startle us before we got used to it. 


didn’t hear it, and then when we had 
missed breakfast and chapel we used 
to blame the clock and say it 


by putting pillows over it. 


put two pillows on it before the sixth tick. On 


Sundays we used to sit in bed and smoke, as 


we had no early chapel. When the clock 
went off we just laughed at it. 
a positive luxury, being able to laugh at 
the clock. 


this treat all the week. 


imagine. 


would go for ten minutes running. 
of this by saying I did not understand how it 
worked. 


It gradually grew worse and took to jump- 
ing off the bureau of its own accord and gallop- 
ing around the room, making at the same 
time a fiendish noise. The first time this 


happened you could hear chairs being knocked 


about, thumps on the wall and floor, and other 


strange noises, as the clock gave us to under- 
stand that it was running the room and wished 
us tc understand it. We each fancied that the 
other had gone mad, and each kept quite still 
waiting with beating hearts for further de- 
velopments. Then each tried to reach for 
matches from the bureau without getting out 
of bed, but as the bureau was some five feet 
away, this was a matter of some difficulty. 
Then we began to dressin bed. But by this 
time the clock had danced under the bureau 
and become quiet. So we went to sleep. 
In the morning we found that it had been the 
clock which had made all the row. Rob voted 
to sell ii and we tried to, but were unsuccess- 
ful, as everyone scouted the idea of purchasing 
it. Then we tried to give it away, but the 
fellows laughed at us. Finally we had to give 
the gyp iifty cents.to take it as a present for 
his cease ess and unremitting attention to us 
for the last two terms, C. A. S. B. 





A Shady Interview. 


‘‘T’'ve come for your ideas on some phases of 
the woman question,” he said, leaning over the 
side of Charon’s boat, to Sappho on the bank of 
the river Styx. 

She looked at him with large-eyed calm and 
waved her hand. 

“Shall woman vote?” 

‘** Let it be decided by a vote of the women 
themselves,” 

‘Is woman vainer than man?” 

“*T have never collected statistics on the sub- 
ject.” 

Sappho’s tones were clear and far-reaching. 
The listening shades jostled each other on the 
river bank. 

The reporter skipped the next, which was, 
Will the coming woman be bald ? 

‘*Has woman the creative faculty?” 

‘* How about Eve?” piped an interested spec- 
tator. 

‘* What's her own opinion on the subject?” 
smiled Sappho, conscious of worth and 
wondering why some of her critics didn’t speak, 

** Just one more,” entreated the reporter as 
Charon put out his oars. ‘‘ Shall we wear crino- 
line?” 

** What’s that in your boat ?’”’ roared Socrates, 
rising red-faced, his ruling passion strong in 
death. 

‘A reporter,” answered Charon, and dipped 
his oars, 

‘* Not aman after all.” The gentleman shades 
sat down with a gasp of relief. 

But far and faint across the gloomy water 
rang Sappho’s clarion tones: ‘‘ Ask him, Cha- 
ron, where he wants to wear it?” PENNY. 


— 


A Light That Failed. 


Mrs, Nothing—Mary, what is that trouble 
between you and your husband? 

Mrs, It—He's a brute! You know that lovely 
piano lamp I wanted for so long and gave him | 
on Christmas! Well, he said it was lovely and 
just what he wanted; ani then the horrid 
wretch took it down to his office next day ! 





I remember hearing 
of astudent who used to get the servant to 


It used to fairly 
But after 
the third morning we used often to pretend we 


hadn't 
gone off. But generally we used to smother it 
Rob got so at last 
that he could wake out ofa sound sleep and 


This was 


We used to look forward to 
It had two or three 
bad falls from the bureau in the course of the 
term, and from being a nice-tempered, con- 
scientious clock it became the most obstinate, 
self willed brute of a thing you could possibly 
It went off when it liked, and when 
it did Rob had to get up and pacify it, as it 
I got out 


Why Hank Jones Objected to Preachers.* 





So you're comin’ to live amongst us, to foller our work 


and ways, 

Well, I wants no blamed young tenderfoot a-teachin’ me 
prayer and praise. 

If I wants to climb to heaven and knook at the golden 
gate, 

I guess I can do the climbin’ withouten your helpin’, 
mate. : 


The missus is shoutin’ for ever and sayin’ the selfeame 
thing, 

‘You've never bin to church, Hank, sence yer give me 
my weddin’ ring, 

And the saints and devils is rastlin’ with many & prayer 
and cry 

For the lastin’ care of yersinful soul.” Well, let’em rastle, 
says I. 


She says as I'm gettin’ an infidel ‘cos I gets on a bitota 


tear, 
Which every man as is a man is doin’ the same, I'll 
. Swear ; 


Are yer goin’ to gibe at a man for that and hold him up to ~ 


scorn, 
’Cos he lets his angry feelins’ bust and takes an honest 
horn ? 


eae yer say ‘bout the “‘ glory of the clrcumambient 

air,” 

That I shouldn’t defile with cussin’ what’s made so bright 
and fair 7 

And yer'd like to live for ever on sech enchanted ground ? 

Well, wait till the skitters is buzzin’ and the blackfi.es 
waltzin’ round. 


Wait till the crops is growin’ and the cattle is raisin’ cain, 

And yer chasin’ em out in yer shift at night in a peltin’ 
storm o’ rain ; 

And yer stubs yer toes in the faller at every possible 
chance, 

Why, the bull ten plagues of Egypt, they wasn’t a clroum- 
stance. 


Wait till the frogs is croakin’ and coughin’ to beat the 
band ! 

Wait till the cows is roamin’ all over the blessed land | 

Wait till you’re drivin’ oxen and the ocritturs is fightin’ 
shy ! 

You won't be quotin’ te xes—you'll be ousein’ as bad as I. 


Why don’t I like the preachers’? Wall, I've seen bute 
precious few ; 

And the most on ‘em hustled for Number One and kicked 
up a how-de-do, 

Turnin’ the wenches’ heads and hearts wi’ thinkin’ of marri- 
age vows, 

When they'd derned site better be feedin’ the hens or 
tendin’ the sheep and cows. 


‘Parsons are not like that, my friend. Your views are 


quite astray. 

They strive to do their duty in their own imperfect way. 

Your fault it is, who set them up as passive stocks and 
stones, 

To find, alas ! that like yourself, they've mortal flesh and 
bones.” 


Yer happy right! I’ve found ‘em out—a dandy from 
Dandytowr, 

Come hoofin’ it here thro’ the woods last year, a-seedin’ the 
Gospel down. 

“* Convertix’ the Sons of Belail”—Yes, them was the worde 
he said. 

And though he called me a “child of sin,” I gave him 
board and bed. 


I was up in the mornin’ early, but blamed if ever a sight 

Could I get of the hustlin’ preacher chap I'd boarded over 
night. 

His coat and pante was hangin’ up at the back of the 
kitchen door, 

And ye'd think the pige of the townehip had bin rootin’ up 
the floor. 


There was dresses here and fallale there, and the drawers 
was opened wide, 

—— ever I thought we had sech a heap o’ things in- 
side. 

But he'd stole my city coat and pante and he'd got right 
clear away, 

For he hadn't forgot in his haste ter leave to borrer my 
hoes and sleigh. 


I was ragin’ mad but I had ter laugh till I almost took the 
heavee. 

D'yer see the family Bible yon ? Wall, right amongst the 
leaves, 

There was eighty or ninety dollars a-lyin’ cosy and flat, 

And yer bet the pious vermint never dreamt of ope nin 
that ! s 


I got my hose and sleigh again, but if ever I meet that 
cuse, 

There's goin’ to be a massacre or some’at a derned site 
wuse ; 

There may be some as is honest, and some like you, that’s 

green, 

Bat, like teeth in a Shanghai rooster, they’re few and far 

between. F. M. Dewa Fosse. 


* A sequel to the above showing How Hank Jones Re- 
turned to the Fold will appear in a future issue.—Ep. 


The Greek Pirate. 


For Saturday Night. 








Now, bold men all, who round my table eit, 
I promised you a story 
That would in no way bore ye, 
Of the days before an honest life I quit. 
I loved a Senorita— 
Fatima Alpha Meta ; 
A pretty Grecian maid she was, 
With deep blue eyes, 
Ae cloudless skies, 
A girl that all might love with cause. 


Two years or more we loved in perfect peace. 
At length when long we'd tarried, 
Eventually we married 

And took a little cottage on the coast. 

Her father was a farmer, 
While now I donned the armor 

In the service of beloved Greece, 

And with long-drawn sighs 
And tears within my eyee, 
I left my love to stem the Turkish host. 


A four years’ war, and nearly at an end, 
When I asked permission 
To sell out my commission, 
And homeward my weary steps to wend— 
There came a long lost letter 
That made me wieh the better 
That I were loosed and free. 
A little girl, 
A perfect pearl, 
With her mother, longed and waited by the sea. 


When home at length I came, when war was at an end, 
I felt 80 gay and merry, 
With a heart as light and airy 
Ae the saints to an honest man can send. 
I neared the seaside cottage 
With scarcely once a stoppage, 
When—horror! What there did I see! 
Beneath the moon 
A heap of ruin, 
The ashes of our cottage by the sea. 


Yee! brave men all, the Tuzke had passed by there, 
The houses all were riven, 
Then to the flames were given— 
Carramba ! ‘twas more than I could bear. 
I thought of wife and daughter, 
My eyes turned toward the water. 
Ab, yes, « pirate I would be! 
And that le why 
That you and I 
Are the terror of the Aigean Bea. 
ALLan Dovetsas Baovia, 
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Between You and Me. 


LOVE spring, especially after a nice, 
+ clean, crisp winter such as we have 
been blessed with this year, but even 
spring has its drawbacks! One of ’em 
is baby carriages! A baby carriage on 
a back street isan accepted fact, two 
baby carriages are a nuisance, three 
are a distinct tribulation. What do 
you then call them on the busy, crowded thor- 
oughiares, where the wretched wheels of them 
are only occupied in catching up the dirt off 
the foot paths and plastering it over your best 
mantle or gown, where the mothers, God bless 
‘em, want to wheel the carriage and look in the 
shop windows at the same moment, where the 
babies hang over the side, or lie back and 
strangle or sit up and squall? Verily the un- 
abridged dictionary hasn’t a word that comes 
within miles of describing them. There are as 
many different sorts of carriages as there are 
erratic ways of wheeling them. Here comes 
one that belongs to the first-born hope of his 
fond Paand Ma! It is an enameled rattan, 
with velvet cushions and a rug of white plush, 
with ‘** Baby” on it in blue floss embroidery, 
and the little mamma who owns it thinks she 
owns the sidewalk and the trolley car tracks 
and the roadway as well! She just pushes 
ahead, and if she smudges the bishop’s coat 
tails, or runs over the policeman’s feet, or ruins 
the elegant gray bengaline of the grande 
dame’s spring frock, or calls the motor man’s 
heart to his mouth, or stops a funeral cortege, 
she never hurries nor halts. It never seems to 
occur to her that earth holds creatures or 
things with rights. Her new perambulator, 
her new baby, and her infatuated and beatified 
self are world enough, as she takes her walks 
abroad in these first sunny spring mornings. 
. 

There is one baby carriage that I always for- 
give, though it smudge me, and step on my 
corns, and wound my shins. There is always 
a round-faced baby in it, with a woolen hood, 
and there are parcels tucked under the old 
plaid shawl that acts as leprug to the baby, 
which hump up in surprising shapes and cor- 
ners and suggest abnormal growths all over 
the round.-faced little center-piece. The mother 
is worn, and tired, and anxious, and she jerks 
the carriage from side to side, trying her best to 
avoid the stream of people who throng the 
cheap stores where she must do her shopping. 
She has been, I verily believe, trying to avoid 
crowds all her life, she is so quick and so dex- 
terous. I haveseen her in front of Eaton’s and 
on the crossing at King and Yonge streets, and 
in various other tight corners, I have nearly run 
over her with my wheel, (she is the only 
woman who ever paused for me, when to go on 
would have made me either turn round, dis- 
mount, or run over her). I don’t suppose she 
will be on hand this year, unless the round- 
faced baby’s nose is ‘‘ out of joint,” but if she 
is, I shall not regard her as any drawback to 


spring. 





+. 

Talking of this woman makes me remark 
how one gets accustomed to seeing certain 
people, at certain times, and misses them 
when they vanish into the unknown. There 
are various folks about town, at the restaur- 
ant, in the cars, on the streets, whose faces I 
know and whose frocks or suits I could des- 
cribe to a hair, and whom I am in daily terror 
I shall bow to, from sheer familiarity with 
their personal appearance. Sometimes a chance 
enc punter, a slip on the ice, a door held open, 
so netimes the power of constant propinquity 
has made us forget the dumbness we have so 
valiantly maintained and we have struck up 
quite a chatty camaradie. 

. 


I had a refreshing sensation of surprise in 


_reading a six-line paragraph in the Illustrated 


American last week. This paper is ‘‘one of 
the finest,” and except when it gets off such 
news as is in the paragraph I am talking of, is 
full of interesting and charming reading. Says 
the Illustrated American, ‘‘ Canada is in a 
fever of delight over the approaching visit of 
the Duke and Dachess of Newcastle. For a 
time all talk of annexation to the United 
States is suspended.” I don’t know whether 
the double-edged humor of that effort will 
strike my readers as it did me, 
- 

Some remarkable things come out in papers 
and magazines nowadays. Remarkably intense 
and awfully sad is Ida M. Van Etten’s shadow 
picture of a great city, as shown in the March 
number of the Cosmopolitan. I have heard 
men say such a sketch is not proper reading 
for women, and I know that such a sketch 
would never have b:en possible if such men 
had never been born! For the hardness of it 
is not crime, or misery, or death, but want of 
sympathy and comprehension. Ever since I 
read it my heart has been sore, for it is the sort 
of tragedy which touches women to the quick, 
and so it should ! : 


Mrs. Charles Henrotin (that bright particular 
star in Chicago’s‘constellation of World's Fair 
workers), who comes next under Mrs, Potter 
Palmer in authority in regard to woman's 
work and representation there this summer, 
has an article in the Cosmopolitan which 
our women should read and remember. I 
dare say lots of other women, like myself, 
have been honored by a special invitation 
to take part in the work of the Woman's 
Conventions, and there is no doubt the 
woman who travels to Chicago with her 
eyes and ears open, even though she be obliged 
to keep her mouth shut, will get the worth of 
her money. Mrs, Potter Palmer and Mrs. 
Henrotin are only two of the much paregraphed 
women whom one must get up very early in 
the morning to understand and appreciate. 
Porkopolis will be swarming with-such this 
summer (I am going) and there will be some 
great ideas aired, and fun! Ob, such fun as 
there wasin ‘76 when women’s rights meant 
Dr. Mary Walker in pants and such like 
crudities, 1 remember her, or him, or what- 
ever one should call it, rushing through the 
main building of the Exposition, very angry 
because she was not allowed to make a speech 
somewhere or other, and I can see this moment 
the funny shape of her peg top unmentionables 
and her long-talled Oxford jacket and tourist 
hat. She makes speeches in a musee now, the 
papers say! Yes, there will be fun, and there 
will be sweet and serious and sensible words 
and noble thoughts, as might be expected from 
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women who, with what faults they may have, 
take a front seat wherever brains and courage 
and enterprise are at a premium, 

Lapy Gay, 





Cctogenarian Joe. 


The Truthful Story of How he Lived and How his Ghost 
Lived After Him. 
BY MACK, 


HEN Andy Gray in driving to 
the mill with a grist in the 
very early morning found 
Octogenarian Joe dead by 
the roadside, he was terribly 
shocked. Andy was in a 

hurry that morning and had no time to be 
picking up corpses all along the road between 
his house and the mill. If it had been anyone 
else than old Joe he would have driven along 
unmindful, but as it was, he called at a house 
forty rods up the road and reported his dis- 
covery. That showed how shocked Andy was, 
for it required something extraordinary to 
cause him to climb off his wagon. No signs of 
violence disfigured the body when examined 
by the neighbors, and as this isa ghost story 
you must be impressed by my forbearance, for 
with afew jabs of my pen I could mutilate 
that corpse in the most revolting manner. But 
the reading public will have enough to bear 
without my introducing blood and wounds into 
this uncanny tale. No signs of foul play 
were upon his person and no _ clue 
to the cause of death was found, un- 
less an old clay pipe clutched in his stiff 
hand be so regarded. Tobacco is sometimes 
pronounceda slow poison and this may have 
killed Joe, for he had used it for nearly three 
quarters of a century in defiance of three 
generations of clergymen, non smokers, of hal- 
lowed memory. I was once warned against 
tobacco by a clergyman who was eating rhu- 
barb pie while he spoke. His widow is a very 
deserving woman and a first-rate milliner, I 
am told. By the way, he was ladling it up 
with the blade of his knife, which reminds me 
to say that whenever you see an educated and 
refined-looking man eating with his knife you 
may safely set him down as a clergyman of the 
revivalistic sort, and expurgate your language 
accordingly. Thisis an invaluable guide for 
young men who frequent public eating houses. 

But eating has nothing to do with Octogen- 
arian Joe. He had forgotten more about eat- 
ingthan I have yet learned—in fact, towards 
the close of his life he had forgotten pearly all 
he had ever known about it. For years he had 
subsisted on potatoes and culinary reminis- 
c:nces, This sounds big but is not very filling. 
However, as age creeps on the imagery of the 
mind fades out, until, previous to his death, 
Joe recognized nothing as eatable save pota- 
toes and apples. These he had given to him 
in abundance by neighbors and as he earned 
money by sawing wood at the village people 


apoke of him as a miser witha fat hoard hidden | 


somewhere at-ut his shanty. 

When gossip once pronounces a man a miser 
it very soon begins to give minute particulars 
of his case. By unconscious degrees Joe had 
come to be regarded asa miser; then it had 
suddenly gone about that he had brought a 


ot Gennes 





| nightfall he would be tracked, 


| around the shanty some spring night. 
|} ent parties of twos and threes were formed, 


should give himself up to the dross of this life, 
called upon him twice a week. They expounded 
the scriptures and held out to him the blessed 
promises, incidentally conversing with him on 
the home and foreign missions, college endow- 
ments, and aged and infirm ministers’ funds of 
their respective denominations. The hotel- 
keeper, a worldly fellow, always ready to im- 
pute bad motives to good men, spoke bitterly 
of the ministers and said he was going to in- 
duce Joe to immortalize his memory in those 
parts by erecting a public beer fountain on the 
main square of the village. 

But now Joe was dead on the roadside with 
his pipe in hand, and his rickety bucksaw on | 
his breast. 

The body was carried to the shanty and a 
score of people hastened thither to witness the 
opening of the wooden box by the constable. 
It could not be found. A cloth bag hidden in 
the old bed contained seventeen dollars and 
some odd cents in small coins, and this sum 
was used to defray the cost of burial. The 
flooring of the place was torn up and the earth 
dug over by the constable in the presence of 
a& magistrate, the two clergymen, and the hotel- 
keeper, who would not be frowned out. Noth- 
ing came of it. Everyone pretended to reach 
the conclusion that the old man had no money 
further than the few dollars found in his bed, 
but no person believed anything of the sort. 
All had a private notion of coming around 
alone some day and conducting a quiet search 
for the box, which Joe, with miser’s cunning, 
had secreted so successfully. The very care 
with which he had hidden it seemed to make 
it all the more worth seeking after. 


There was only one man in the village who 
did not loudly protest that Joe was a poor old 
wretch whose entire savings consisted of seven- 
teen dollars, This one man maintained that 
the old miser had left a box of money some- 
where about his shanty, but this man was a 
cripple who could not hope to find the 
money himself, so he had no object in 
concealing what he really felt. If a man 
were seen going east from the village at 

observing 
which he would saunter back again. Every- 
bedy ridiculed the idea of digging up the earth 
around Joe’s shanty, but the owner of the 
property on which it was situated received half 
a dozen offers from men who desired to buy 
the land, either as a site for a brickyard or for 
a@ pasture field, or one thing or another. He 
would not sell, however, though he laughed 
louder than anyone else at the idea of Joe 
having had a box of money. : 

The winter came on and the old wood-sawyer 
was never mentioned, though much thought 


| of. In the long, quiet evenings people sat and 


planned how they would dig up the earth 
Differ- 


and it chanced one moonless midnight that 
two rival parties with picks and shovels en- 
countered each other near, the spot and had 
hard work dodging home by devious ways 
without disclosing their ‘identity. But the 
digging was gone ‘on with by one and another 


} at odd times until the summer time, when 


large sum of money with him when he came, | 


whence none knew, a few years previously. A 
week later it was asserted that he had sud- 
denly left his former place of abode after years 
of money making and miserliness, because he 


was consumed with dread lest burglars, at- | 
tracted by his wooden box of gold and silver, | 
The reader will | 


should rob and murder him. 
note the fact that his wealth was in gold and 
silver and kept in a wooden box. How these 
details were discovered none knew, but ere 
another week had elapsed a young farmer told 
the hotelkeeper that in passing Joe’s shanty he 
saw the old man heaving his big treasure box 
end over end with great exertion through his 
doorway. Another young farmer, a month 
later, heard Joe matter the mystic words, 
‘Twenty-seven thousand four hundred and 
eighty.” That settled it—such was the amount 
of his fortune, such were the contents of that 
box. 

In theory a miser is abhorred, In practice he 
is toadied to. Joe, the queer old beggar of a 
wood-sawyer, was nobody compared with him* 
self when he became Joe the miser. He no 
longer had any trouble getting wood to saw. 
He was paid higher prices than before. The 
village girls looked their sweetest and 
walked their genteelest when meeting the old 
man with his bucksaw over his arm, They went 
berry-picking, beech-nutting and flower-gather- 
ing in the woods and fields near his shanty. 
Mary Smith, who, in visiting her aunt, the 
farmer's wife, made a short cut twicea week 
past Joe’s place (it was only half a mile further 
and not much damper under foot than around 
by the road), said it was simply scandalous the 
way some of the girls were putting themselves 
in Joe’s way in hopes of making friends and 
falling heir to the old man’s money. The two 
ministers of the village, somewhat singularly, 
were at the same time struck with the novel 
idea that peradventure Joe had a soul, and, 


| grieved to think that one so near the grave 








pee. Funnie-Boye Punn—I—er—perceive Miss de Marke, that you’ve gone into the railroad 
usiness, 
Miss Vick-Timon De Marke (amazed)—-How ? What do you mean, Mr. Punn ? 


b 


Railroading. 





strange whispers began to float about. 

These took form presently in the emphatic 
statement that Octogenarian Joe's shanty was 
haunted. 

And such a ghost! It wasa thing not seen, 
but heard. It was the sound of old Joe sawing 
wood |! 

At first it was supposed that the spirit 
carried on its ghostly labors at night only, but 
sceptical fellows went out there in the middle 
of an afternoon, and had no sooner opened the 
door than right before them arose the robust 
sound of a bucksaw going through a beech log. 
They hastened away and next day each of 
them returned with others, and all heard the 
industrious ghost of old Joe sawing wood with 
a vigor never shown by him when in the flesh. 
It was the sound of a rickety bucksaw at work 
and nothing else on heaven or earth, each man 
vowed. You could even note the change of 
sound when the stick was almost sawed in 
two; then it would stop with a cluckety-chuck 
and you would listen for the log to fall, but 
those ghostly logs never fell. If you spoke, 
away it would go again, almost deafening any 
who did not take to their heels. The sawing 
could be heard ata distance of twenty yards 
from the shanty, by those too timid to come 
nearer. Not a score of people in the village 
failed to go out and hear Joe’s ghost at work. 
Even the bravest would walka mile around 
rather than go by that spot after dusk, 


The explanation of the mystery reveals a fact 
in natural history. Three men went out there 
one afternoon determined to lay the ghost. 
They knew it was not a ghost. They said 
ghosts were impossible in these practical times, 
and in order to have something along to re- 
mind them that these times are practica), they 
carried a flask of whiskey and a revolver. 
Joe's ghost sawed wood when they entered ; it 
sawed with more than usual verve, as though 
aware that its labors were nearly over. But 
the men cocked the revolver and uncorked the 
whiskey, and flinched not. They explored 
every corner of the shanty and found it empty, 
yet stick after stick was invisibly sawed in two 
in their presence. Overhead was a small 
garret witha floor of hemlock boards, with a 
manhole in one corner. When they attempted 
to climb up, the sawing was continued right at 
their heads, and down they tumbled in dismay. 
Revolver fired off, whiskey uncorked again and 
finished, and up they went again, in defiance 
of the ghost. A moment later the laughter of 
three men was mingled with the sound of ter- 
rific wood sawing. All along the wall, hang- 
ing on by their toes and squawking like mad, 
were hundreds of young swallows. Anyone 
who has ever heard baby birds of this species 
will at once recognize the resemblance their 
cries have to the sound of wood sawing. The 
swallows had made the shanty a _ breeding- 
house. 

Such is the story of Octogenarian Joe and 
his ghost. As for hismoney, he never had any" 
a conclusion reached by all after every foot of 
ground in the neighborhood had been dug up 
by hand and planted in celery by the man who 
owned the property. Of course he grew celery 
there because the soil was suited to it and not 
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Mr. Funnie-Boye Punn (triaumphantly)—I—er—I see you have a little train, 





because it gave him a pretext for digging deep 
and working the earth diligently. 





The Afternoon Tea. 





For Saturday Night. 

You should hear my young friend Mr. Vincent M Gee 

Succinctly describe you an afternoon tea ; 

The welcoming smile, which you duly return, 

Ae you stare at the dresses the fashions to learn, 

Is scornfully dubbed by this genius so stern, 
Giggle. 

Your bright conversation—perbaps in this vein— 

“Do you th iok we are likely to have some rain 

Of course yuu will go to the Wellington’s ball 

Oh, isn’t that woman outrageously tall, 

Such a fright of a drees too?” this cynic will call 
Gabble. 


The professional caterer’s triumph of art 

May in your estimation be just small part, 

It’s quite an indifferent matter to you, 

When you're asked to take tea, if you do not or do, 

But you drain a diminutive tea-cup or two, 
That's Gobble. 


When after, say ten minutes more you regret 

‘There are one or two visite you have to make yes 

And you are afraid you must really go,” 

You wouldn't be pleased if your hostess should know 

You are leaving because it is dreadfully slow, 
That's Git. 

Giggle, Gabble, Gobble, Git, 

Does the definition fit? 

Pretty well, you must admit. Victim. 


Old Timers. 


HE white whiskers on old Jack Frost 
this winter have been of the large, 
flowing, Dundreary type, and the 
cold winds of the wild north-west 
have whistled through their circum- 
ambient redundancy with an all-per- 

vading, grisly chill. These atmospherical con- 
ditions have doubtless given many an old- 
timer his opportunity. 

It mislikes me greatly to hear one of these 
mendacious old remnants wagging his vener- 
able lie-trap to the tune of Auld Lang Syne, 
and loading the atmosphere round the bar- 
room stove with retrospective glances through 
the shivering vista of the frigid past. 

To hear one of these old blizzards talk, you 
would think that the temperature had been 
steadily ascending ever since he had first 
reached this cold world, through a crack in 
the ice. In fact, some of them have such a con- 
vincing manner, such an air of child-like truth 
that it is absolutely necessary for the average 
individual to go out and get his nose frozen 
before he can estimate the old freezer’s yarn at 
its proper worth. Even then, if the victim 
ventures to moan, the crowd is very likely 
to jump on him for blasphemy. 

There are several reasons why these relics of 
a frozen past should set the standard of their 
own youth at so many degrees below the 
temperature of to-day. Thermometers in those 
days were scarce and unreliable and the state 
ofthe weather was generally gauged by the 
length and number of icicles adorning the par- 
son’s whiskers when he came to call, and al- 
though he was generally the most righteous 
man in the settlement, still even a parson is 
likely to have his judgment biased more or less 
by the temperature of the end of his nose, so 
that mistakes of forty or fifty degrees were not 
uncommon. 

Again, dwellings were by no means so com- 
fortable when heated by the old-fashioned 
wood stoves, which burnt out shortly after 
sundown, at which rather primitive hour our 
respected forefathers generally sought their 
couches, and consequently the water froze in 
the jugs, etc. But anyone knows it would 
freeze just the same at the present day if you 
gave it the same chance. 

But the principal reason is that in their 
youth these old gaifers were up and doing 
outside where the cold could get a 
chance at their marrow, whereas now I 
notice that they hug the chimney corner and 
the whiskey bottle pretty closely all the time, 
and naturally when a man feels warm and 
comfortable he can’t understand people grumb- 
ling at the cold. 

However, the man who throws away his over- 
shoes and discards his muffler on the strength 
of the thaw worked out by the superheated 
imaginations of these isothermal old oracles is 
a gol-blamed idiot, and I may add that he’s a 
blooming scarce article this current winter. 

G. J. A. 








Only One Mistake. 


= ——— 


** Are you the editor of the Blizzard?” 

The caller was a stranger with his hat on the 
back of his head and a broad smile on his face. 

‘*T am, sir,” answered the man at the desk. 

“*Then it was you, I presume—ha! ha !—who 
wrote that notice of my daughter’s wedding— 
ha! ba!—that was in the paper this morning?” 

‘* Yee, sir,” said the editor cordially, but with 
some misgivings. ‘‘It was all right, wasn't it?” 

“O, yes! It was a good job. An excellent 
job! Ha! ha! It was all right—you don’t 
mind shaking hands with me?” 

“Certainly not!” 

‘It was all right,” said the smiling stranger, 
jerking him out of his chair in the excess of his 
handshaking zeal. ‘‘It was all right,” he 
added, slamming him against the wall. ‘‘ There 
wasnt anything wrong with it at all,” con- 
tinued the affable caller, grabbing the editor by 
the collar, pushing him backward over his 
chair, catching him by the heels, hauling him 
round the room, upsetting the furniture with 
him and finishing by jamming him in the waste 
basket. 

“There was nothing the matter with it, sir, 
except that my daughter wasn’t married at all, 
sir! Good morning.”—Chicago Tribune. 





After a Hard Campaign in Washington. 


The Lieutenant—And are you sure, my brave 
darling, that you understand what it is to bea 
soldier's wite—the dreary existence in lonely 
frontier barracks, the Indian massacres, the 
exposure to hardship and scenes of horror 
which you will be called upon to face by your 
husband's side ? 

His Just-affianced— Oh, yes, Tom; and I am 
prepared to endure anything except to see you 
Cones another cotillion with that DeGrasse 
widow. 





Pretty Soca. 

The summer girls who are in sack-cloth and 
ashes this Lenten season will blossom forth in 
sack-coate and sashes with the return of tennia 
weather. 








10 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
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his penitent whose confessional exercises were | rocks that jagged, you might ‘a’ thought even | and place, we will speak further of this. Mean- | ber finger at parting. Sally Munford, his fos- Sugar Refi ni ng Co. 9 er 
rather secular than religious, triumphant | the evil one could nae hae survived them |” while, Atilio, you see, has laid the cloth, and it | ter mother, had said “Good-bye” bravely, imi MON i : his duis 
rather than humble and contrite. Alan was,| ‘“‘ Almighty God was good to ycu, my son,” | is fitting we refresh the physical man.” without a tear that he could see. Mildred (Limited) MONTREAL os nbn 
however, as wax in the hands of the cure, so | said the cure. ** Aye, but ye tak me straight back to Heart’s | Hope had permitted him to kiss her forehead ManvPactunmRs oF Rerum Sveans OF THE WELL-EROWS spats 
far as outward form and ceremony were con-| ‘I hae tried to think sae, my dear friend,” | Delignt!” said Alan, pushing his straggling | and press her generous hand. Zaccheus Webb |  hlabs 
cerned, and once more he thought Hannah Alan replied, “but what about the ithers that | hair from his forehead. ‘* Ye always knew | had broached a special keg of brandy that had “ - : 
came to him and he dreamed the old dreams | perished ?” how to win a man from unhappy thoughts, | been smuggled from the Mounseers, and had ona 7 
over again, the dreams that had madelfeand| ‘The Blessed Saints must have interceded | how to soothe nis temper. Spiritual ard | drunk himself into ballads and sea songs ; and ie Ze ; 
his long imprisonment a possibility of life and | for you,” said the cure, “‘and our Almighty | pheesical, [always said Father Lavello had nae | Harry Barkstead had gone as far as Bristol Sao 9 
sanity ; for as we know, however Venice might | Father had work for you, who knows, perhaps | equal on airth! Terese, bring the chekkens, | with his friend and made the coach ride merry oa on 
agree with the Moorish gaoler in calling him | for the glorification of His church, for you were | Atilic, pour out the wine.” with his free and hearty manners ; further- . aed 
mad, Alan had given him ample evidence of a | as I remember, my son, a brand snatched from The cure smiled and drew his chair to the | more, he had given quite an air of distinction OF aoe QUALITY AND ed a ~ 
strong power of mind that had enabled him to| the burning by the good influence ot that | table and talked of the Austrians and the for. | to David's sailing by his patronage of the cap- | Made by ¢ aa Precsesee, and 72 Best Mu. “ania 
withstand the breaking down and ruin of his | saintly woman who was given to you as a/| tun:s of war, told stories of Venice when she | tain and owners of the Morning Star bound LUMP SUGAR. e 
mental faculties. [t is not madness to dream ; | helpmate and companion.” was mistress of the seas, talked of Verona and for Halifax and St, John’s, OD do at on - 
it is madness not to dream. “It passes belief that God could hae any | coaxed his host back from the hard lines of his} Nothing could have been more promising 10 emanate ae ya abe 
“It wouldna ‘a’ been a matter for wonder if | work for sae poor a creature, for ane sae pun: | miseries into the genial atmosphere of the Lion | than David's trip until the Morning Star began CROWN Granulated cane ; 
I’d gane clean daft, a jack o' Bedlam,” said | ished and persecuted,” Alan answered, “ and | of St. Mark. . to buffet the great rollers of the North Atlantic, Special Brand, the finest which can be made. SN a 
Alan, in one of his talks with the cure ; “think | yet it was m'‘raculous that I was resurrected, Father Lavello set his agents in England to | Her troubles did not come upon her suddenly & XTRA GRANULATED — . 
o' it! Twenty years o' bondage! First aslave, | as you might say, from that livin’ grave to bs | work finding out David Keith ; and theytraccd | or altogether unexpectedly, for the glass had Very Superior Quality. : e wer 
a Christian slave amang blacks. Lastly, a | plunged intae anither and still ba saved to see | him to old Petherick’s at Yarmouth. It took | begun to fall steadily from the time she was CREAM SUGARS = en _ 
prisoner, barely seein’ the leight for nigh upon | ye once again in the flesh. While ivvery tim- | months, however, to conduct the correspon-| clear of the land. But one peril followed (Not dried). oa = 
ten years or mair! I didna count the time then, | ber o' the ship went to pieces and ivvery | dence. While they were waiting for informa- | another with the direst persistence. She en- YELLOW SUGARS tan Mite 
but I’ve been reckoning the years ever since I | mano’ the puir bodies who had sailed wi’ me | tion, Alan and Father Lavellomade their dis- | countered a steady creecendo of disaster. Of all Grades and Standards of an 
gat free!” and fought wi’ me went to the bottom, I was | positions for the future of Alan’s son and heir, | There was not a cloud when she encountered SYRUPS aoe 
* It is terrible,” said the cure. “ Asyou say, it | lifted out o’ the breakers, and in the «ttin’ o' | The cure, with a righteous regard for higher | her first flerce gale, The skies were a steely - . tatters bef 
is wonderful that you have retained your rea- | the sun I rose reight up, a’ torn and ragged it | powers than theirown, took frequent occasion | blue, Walking over the dunes at Caister, or Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. des tale 
son, my poor dear friend ; but Christ and his | is true, wi’ bleedin’ hands an’ feet, but I stood | to warn Alan by reference to the past that | tramping along the Yarmouth sireets, you | SOLE MAKERS Shouts ag 





Holy Mother have had you in their keeping. ' reight up a’ the same like a livin’ pillar on a | what might seem to man the most wise and | would have said it was a fine, breezy day. The Of high clase Syrups in Tine, # Ibe. and 8 IP. each, 
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“Don’t 'e? Well then I tell ’e they be as | this time through a speaking trumpet, ‘' Lay | pretended were tears by smothering his face in “ Sixth—Yes, Iheld her hand and I'll do 





fol. Are you not, with all your energy, & bit of a pessim- 
ist— not apt to see the sunny tide of life ? Ooly your great 





unlucky as priests or women on a ship!” 

‘* Well, Billy,” was the reply, “I'd risk the 

luck if.I had my gal aboard.” 

** Would ’e now? Then I wouldn’t, so I tell’e! 

I believes strong in omens, and you mark my 
words ; and talking of pigs, there was a drove 
of beasts unloading in the Welsh Back the very 
day we was towed downtheriver. And you 
knows well enough that Matt White dreamed 
as the Morning Star would go down and didn’t 
want to sail inher, but they med him; and 
once afore on a similar dream the Warlock did 
go down assure as we arein for the dirtiest 
weather as ever was!” 

David being the only passenger on board had 
opportunities of becoming acquainted with the 
officers and crew. During the first few days 
he enjoyed the trip immensely. The captain 
was a sturdy if somewhat silent man, but he 
listened respectfully to David's fishing adven- 
tures, 

The first mate liked to talk and he found 
Davida good listener, The northern coast of 
Newfoundland was well known to him and he 
gave it a bad character. It was not onlya 
danger to ships but it harbored desperadoes, 
The coast was sparsely populated and all man- 
ner of ruffians occupied it, building themselves 
shanties in the rocky caves and to his certain 
knowledge practicing the villainous work of 


other noises, 
























straining of timbers. 


ments of rigging. 
cut adrift, The galley went by the board 


wind crossed them, 


and seas, 


ship that could be plainly seen above the waves. 


up on that main yard” seemed to pierce the 
Another scramble of feet, and 
responsive cries of willingness and effort ; the 
flapping of sails like the beat of mighty wings, 
a falling of blocks on the deck, thunder and 


David scrambled from his berth and crawled 
on deck, among broken yards and entangle- 
The royal mast was being 
both anchors had worked loose, one of them 
was bearing down among the wreckage of 
sails and timber; a water barrel was rolling 
from side to side, the ship was groaning as if 
her timbers would part, All the time the stars 
were shining. Many of them blinked as if the 
The chief lanterns of the 
night, however, burnt steadily in the blue as if 
coldly watching the ship (that had been named 
in honor of cue of the brightest of them) beat- 
ing her heart out against the attacking winds 


From bad to worse ; from a full-rigged ship 
to a broken-masted, ragged, lame thing still 
fighting the storm ; from a sail-stripped mutil- 
ated carrier of men and goods, to a water- 
logged hulk ; her prow a fairy-like figure, how- 
ever, with a golden star still shining on its 
smooth forehead, the only part of the doomed 


wrecking and robbery. 
stories of the superstitions of sailors, 
in the ship. 


Matt White quit, but the captain wasa rigid 
disciplinarian and he would not hear of a man 


who had signed articles being released on 
frivoious grounds ; for Matt had confessed that 
the only reason for his desire to get another 


ship was on account of a dream, 


During the heaviest stress of the first gale 
that was noted in her log two of the crew of 
the Morning Star came nigh upon throwing 
Matt White, of the Welsh Back, overboard, as 


a Jonah, but they relented when the storm 


abated, and Matt had shown himeelf as willing 


as he was capable, taking every bit of danger- 
ous duty assigned to him with a cheerful 
“* Aye, aye,” and holding out upon the yards 
with superb grip when the sail at every bulge 
seemed as ifit must fling him into the sea. 
If Matt feared he did not show it, except when 
omens were talked about. No sailor aboard 
had a sterner nerve, none worked as Matt did, 
without a murmur, even when piped from the 
short and intermittent rests that hollowed the 
cheeks of other men and took the strength out 
of their arms, 

David had slept but little for several nights, 
when at last the weather improved and once 
more the men were busy unfurling sails and 
hop'ng to take full advantage of the wind that 
seemed to be changing in favor of thé voyage. 

‘* Yes, I think you can count on alittle rest 
to night,” said the captain, as he scanned the 
horizon. 

‘You think the worst is over?” said David. 

‘*T hope so,” said the captain. 

** You doubt: it?” 

“Ido; my advice is to get some sleep while 
you can, Mr. Keith,” 

“Thank you,” said David. 

The captain went below. The mate took his 
place on deck. But the mate was no longer 
talkative, and David as he watched the sunset 
found his thoughts going back to England, to 
Elmira, and his foster mother, to Zaccheus 
Webb and the old house on thedunes. The 
wind was still high, but David was no mere 
landsman and he heeded not the pitching and 
swirl of the shipas she beat up into the wind 
and seemed to stretch forth wide, open wings, 
as if she would fly from the storm that was 


_ coming up with fresh forces, 


David paced the deck and lifted his face up 
to the spray that scattered itself among the 
lower rigging and beat upon him like rain and 
hail. 

The crew were all busy about him, modifying 
the swing of a sail here and there and following 
the signals of the boatswain’s cheerful whistle. 
David looked beyond the ship and pictured 
Yarmouth and Caister and all that he loved 
there. Mildred Hope came into his mind, and 
at thought of her he offered up a silent prayer 
that he might be spared to return to the little 
house in Hartley’s Row. 

The stars came out, clear and bright. David 
thought of the one that might be shining over 
the home of Elmira. 

It might have been that his father was look- 
ing up at the heavens, too, making allowance 
for difference of time and wondering and 
thinking of the son who knew him not and 
who deemed him dead long and long ago. The 
cure had been able to report to Alan Keith the 
departure of David for Newfoundland. The 
information had come from Petherick, with 
whom Father Lavello had resumei a cor- 
respondence that had already proved so con- 
soling to Alan. It may therefore well be that 
“the mad Englishman of Venice” would think 
of David at sunset and when the stars came 
out, for it is then, somehow, that men are most 
accustomed to ponder over those they love, 
especially when they are travelers far away. 
It is well, perhaps, that Alan could not, even 
in his dreams, see David, his son, on board the 
Morning Star. 

With the setting of the sun the wind rose 
still higher. There was, however, no sugges- 
tion of any fresh danger. The vessel had 
already behaved so well that she might be 
fairly expected to ride out any other storm that 
struck her path. With a cheery ‘‘Good night, 
Mr. fhompson,” David left the mate to his 
labors and went to bed. 

Two hours later he was awakened by the 
well known commotion that belongs to a storm 
at sea. It did not need an experienced ear to 
make out that the ship was in the throes of a 
desperate struggle. The wash of the sea could 
be heard like a cataract sweeping the deck. It 
was accompanied by the hard, steady beat of 
the prow against the waves. She seemed to 
ba pounding the sea as if a mighty hammer 
was at work. ‘ All hands ahoy !” rose trumpet- 
like in the blast, followed by what sounded to 
be “‘ Aye, ayes.” Then there was a confusion 
of sounds, aripping and a staggering ; whatever 
saila had to,be reefed had evidently gone in 
tatters before the wind. A sound as of musk- 
etry followed, This was the jib blown to atoms, 
Shouts again—some half heard—commenced ; 


From this they drifted 
into the traditions of the coast and then into 
David 
told him what he had overheard, and the mate 
confessed that there was a feeling of uneasiness 
He had advised the captain to let 














hersel?, 


When at last the storm abated; when the 
stars went in and the sun came out ; when the 
sea was calm and smiling as it is on sunny 


days in the Solent except for a wide and swell- 


ing motion that might be taken for pride of 
power; when the wind seemed to have paused 
to listen for the cries that had mingled with its 


own wild shouts of menace and destruction, 
all that was left of the Morning Star was one 


or two boate, with David Keith and the super- 


stitious Bristol sailor aboard. The captain and 


mate went down with their ship. The rest of 
the crew were drowned by the foundering of 


the first boat they had launched. 
David and Matt White, of the Welsh Back, 
were the only survivors of the Morning Star. 


The sun looked down upon them smilingly ; 


and yet they were without meat or drink or 
compass—two famished men in an open boat 
on the North Atlantic. 

(To be Continued.) 
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The Marriage of The Miller. 


Medallion put it into his head on the day 
that Benoit and Annette were married. 
“See,” said Medallion, ‘‘Annette wouldn't 
have you—and quite right—and she took what 
was left of that Benoit, who'll laugh at you 
over his mush and milk.” 

“Ha, ha! Benoit will want flour some day, 
with no money ;” and the old man chuckled 
and rubbed his hands on his knees, 

‘That's nothing ; he has the girl—an angel!” 

**Mon Dieu! that is what I said of her—an 
angel!” 

“*Get married yourself, Farette.” 

For reply Farette thrust a bag of native 
tabac into Medallion’s hands. Then they went 
over the names of the girls in the village. 
Medallion had objections to each for whom he 
wished a better future, but they decided at 
last on Julie Creeve, who, Medallion thought, 
would in time profoundly increase Farette’s 
respect for the memory of his first wife; for 
Julie was not an angel. Then the details were 
ponderously thought out by the miller, and 
ponderously acted upon, with the dry approval 
of Medallion, who dared not tell the Cure of 
his complicity, though he was without com- 
punction. He had a sense of humor and knew 
there could be no tragedy in the thing—for 
Julie, But the miller was a careful man and 
original in his methods, He still possessed the 
wardrobe of the firat wife, carefully preserved 
by his sister—even to the wonderful gray 
watered-poplin which had b3en her wedding 
dress ; and these he had taken out, shaken 
free of cayenne, camphor and lavender, and 
sent upon the back of Parpon, the dwarf, to 
the house where Julie lodged (she was an 
orphan), following himself with a statement on 
brown paper showing the extent of his wealth, 
and a parcel of very fine flour from the new 
stones in his mill. All was spread out, and 
then he made a speech, describing his virtues, 
and condoning his one offence of age by assur- 
ing her that every tooth in his head was 
sound. This was merely the concession of 
politeness, for he thought his offer handsome. 

Julie slyly eyed the wardrobe and as slyly 
smiled, and then, imitating Farette’s manner, 
though Farette could not see it, and Parpon 
spluttered with laughter, said: ‘* Monsieur, 
you are a great man ; the gray poplin is noble, 
also the flour, and the writing onthe brown 
paper. Mons‘sur, you go to mass, and all your 
teeth are sound; you have a dogchurn, also 
three feather beds, and five rag carpets ; you 
have sat on the grand jury. Monsieur, I have 
a dot ; laccept you. Monsieur, I will keep the 
brown paper, and the gray poplin, and the 
flour.” Then with a grave, elaborate bow, 
‘* Monsieur !” 

That was <ue beginning and end of the court- 
ship. For though Farette came every Sunday 
evening, and smoked by the fire, and looked 
at Julie as sbe accumulated and arranged 
the necessities for her dot, he only 
chuckled, and now and again struck his thigh 
and said: *‘ Mon Dieu, the ankle, the eye, the 
good child, Julie, there!” Then he would fall 
to thinking and chuckling again. One day he 
asked her to make him some potato-cakes of the 
flour he bad given her. Her answer was a cat* 
astrophe. She could not cook; she was even 
ignorant of butter-milk pudding. He went 
away overwhelmed, but came back some days 
afcerwards and made another speech. He had 
laid his plans before Medallion, who approved 
of them. He prefaced the speech by placing 
the blank marriage certificate on the tab'e. 
Then he said that his firat wife was such a cook 
that when she died he paid for an extra mass 
and six very fine candies, He called upon 
Parpon to endorse his words, and Parpon 
nodded to all he sald, but, catching Julie's eye, 
went off into gurgles of laughter, which he 








The sculptor who designed and carved that 
woman with the proud defiant gaze might have 
been honestly proud if he could have seen his 
ideal figure rise every now and then and breast 
the topmost wave, lifting her bright golden star 
into the very face of the night and awaiting 
eclipse with the dignity and calm of the sun 


his capote. 
have thought. 


































There, madame!” 
out his cheeks, 


Babette, the sister 
she is a_ great 
was pouring into 
—there is nothing 


of my first 
cook also—well, 
my plate the 

like pea-soup 
buckwheat cakes. Madame, allons/ 
you shall learn how to cook. Babette will 
teach you. Babette said many things. I got 
mad and spilt the soup. Madame—eh! holy ! 
what a turn has your waist!” 

At length he made it clear to her what his 
plans were, and to each and all she consented ; 
but when he had gone she sat and laughed till 
she cried, and for the hundredth time took out 
the brown paper and studied the list of Far- 
ette’s worldly possessions. m 

The wedding day came. Julie performed her 
last real act of renunciation when she wore 
the gray watered-poplin, in spite of the pro- 
tests of her friends, made modern by her own 
hands, The wedding day was the anniversary 
of Farette’s first marriage, and the Cure fal- 
tered in the exhortation when he saw that 
Farette was dressed in complete mourning, 
even to the crape hat streamers, as he said, out 
of respect for the memory ot his first wife, and 
as a kind of tribute to the second. At the 
wedding breakfast, at which Medallion and 
Parpon were in high glee, Farette announced 
that he would take the honeymoon himeelf, 
and leave his wife to learn from old Babette 
how to cook. S» he went away alone cheer- 
fully with hymeneal rica falling in showers on 
his mournful garments ; and his new wife was 
as cheerful as he, and threw rice also. She 
learned how to cook, and in time Farette 
learned that he had his one true inspiration 
when he wore mourning at his second mar- 
riage.—Gilbert Parker in Illustrated News of 
the World. 
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‘*I say, Mariar, it must be purty durn cold 
sneakin up them stairs to bed these winter 
nights !"—Life. 








Correspondence Coupon. 





The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent {n. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual clroumstances. 
Correspondente need not take up thelr own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or-postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
addrees Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

Cuarisse.—You are a little selfish, very consistent, 
persevering and rather cautious and disoreet. Your 
writing alao shows good culture, rather refised taste, suf 
firient energy, tenacity of opinion, a fairly even temper, 
controlled affection, and rather a practical mind. It is the 
handwriting of a gentlewoman and does you credit. 


Iona —I really could not answer you as you req 1ested. 
As to the enclosure you request me to study this time, in 
the first place, it is only a scrap of a letter, and I won't 
break the rules for you a second time. Ia the second, | 
believe I know the writer so very well that it would be 
unfair to give you a delineation of his unique writing. It 
is a large temptation, as you may imagine. 

Pansy.—l. Iam sure Dox would make hie best bow to 
you if he heard yoor very flattering remark 2 You are 
somewhat idealistic, rather bright, adaptable and very con. 
scientious in your undertakings, liking to fioish carefully 
what you undertake. Some tact, good imagination, a 
little love of fan which, however, is not a leading trait, 
care and uprightneas, some originality, ani decided ability 
are shown. 

ARABSLLE SacornD.—A very vivacious and bright person, 
with excellent ability and some reserve force, sensible, 
independent, fond of society, but by no means devoted to 
it, a little impatient, hopefal, forgiviog, and somewhat apt 
to be hasty in speech ; self-control in other matters is 
good, but reticence might be improved. An extremely 
attractive creature, I have not the least doubt, and of 
marked individuality, careful and orderly io habite, re- 
fined but not in any way lacking in force and energy. 
Don’t you see how much good there is? 


PsaRL —Great energy, g001 cons\ancy, independen! 
thought and careless action; judgment honest but 
defective, and a will and nature wholesome, hearty 
and anxious to do well are yours. I think you are 
almost incapable of a mean action ; provocation might 
+; make you upjast, and nothing could make you tact- 


‘*Madame,” said the miller, *‘I 
Some men go to the Avocat or 
the Cure with great things; but I have been a 
pilgrimage, I have sat on the grand jury. 

His chest swelled, he blew 
he pulled Parpon’s ear as 
Napoleon pulled his valet’s. ‘‘ Madame, allons |! 
wife—ah |! 

she 
soup 
with 
a fine lump of pork, and thick molasses for the 
Just 
then I thought. It is very good ; you shall see; 

















rather unfortunate tendency to despondency under trial. 
At the same time that its candor and honesty are plain, it 
is marred by affectation and a liking for intrigue, which 
stand against your perfections and curiously affect your 
character. Talk lees; think more, and you will be more 
lovable and successful. Some curiosity, sense of humor 
and a decided dislike to change are shown. You are gen- 
erous to a fault, but neither loving nor capable of eelf- 
sacrifice. Perhaps the reason you are a puzzle to the friend 
you mention is because of the undisciplined characteristics 
your writing confesses. All you need to have is your traits 
balanced, sorted and turned right side up. 


Grrsey Lov.—1, Well, little woman, your letter quite 
took my breath away. Five feet high, and euch a bury 
worker ; you must be the great first cause of the ex- 
pression, “ Little, but, oh my!” You are not in the 
least an egotist, 0 far as your writing shows. I wish I 
hai studied it betore I read your letter, thou h. It is such 
& comment upon your remarks 2. You are very bright, 
vivacious and energetic, adaptable to a markei degree, 
impulsive in matters of opinion, p2reevering and practical, 
but with great sympathy and much appreciation of beauty 
both of sights and sounds—slightly j:rky and impatient 
sometimes, very affzctionate, hopeful and good-tempered ; 
discreet and possessing much facility. 3 I hope you 
found sometbing in the paper at the time you wrote, 
which h2Iped you with your Christmas work. I am sorry 
not to have noticed your request specially. Write as often 
as you like. You have greatly interested me. 


Nanni O.—1. I have never read any of Desart’s booke 
but Children of Nature, in which the famous Mother 
Hubbard sermon occurs. It was clever and entertainiog, 
but not at all elevating. I fancy the one you mention 
resembles it Idon’t think the life one leads leaves lines 
on the hand, as it does on the face. Palmistry deals 
rather with what is to come, and the lines are on the 
handin advance, as one may say. I am gure there ia 
something in the study, but agI know next to nothing of 
it, and dislike the ideacf prying into the future, I can not 
tell you anything about palmistry. The following are 
good books on palmistry : The Phsyconomy of the Hand, 
by Beamish ; The Book cf the Hand, by A. R Craig; 
Palmistry and Its Uses, by L. Cotton, published in 1890, and 
The Manual of Chirosophy, by Heron Allen, 188}. 2. You 
are determined, good-tempered, tenacious, not 
markedly vivacious, fond of beauty, slightly im- 
agioative, ao little pronounced and velf-assertive, 
lacking depth of thought, but capable cf much 
culture, which would well repay you; jidgment 
is slightly prejudiced, candor, ambition and energy good, 
affection warm and love of comfort and ease plain. 

Concert —Your writing is in a transition stage, and 
while it shows some good points, is marred by immature 
and weak lines. The composition, spelling, and even the 
matter of your letter (which, however, has ‘‘ nothirg to do 
with the cage”) are in great need of careful improvement. 
I do not say this to discourage, but simply as a reason why 
I cannot give you a satisfactory delineation. You ask for 
the names cf some books whose chief characteristics are 
originality or sarcasm. Read Sartor Resartus by Car- 
lyle, Thackeray’s Vanity Fair, etc., and for mild doses of 
satire read Max O'Rell. We have no satiriste of the wicked 
style that I know of. 2.1 don’t think you are in the 
least fitted for a stage success, but it all depends on what 
you mean by that expression. The fact cf your friends in- 
forming you that you possess a remarkably fine voice is not 
likely to be all that is required. If, for a whole year, your 
conceit has prevented you from writing to satisfy your 
curiosity as to your handwriting, I fancy it must be rather 
a mainspring in your character. Take my advice, little 
seventeen-year-old, train yourself and study your spelling 
and put aside fora time notions of a stage debut. Steady 
your character, sweeten your temper, smooth your corners 
of self-will and you will develop into a etudy I shall be 
proud to delineate some day. 

E.sis C.—1. It is not at ali neceteary to thank you 
escort for seeing you home ; the pleasure and the privilege 
are his—but if it rains or blows, so that the task becomes an 
undertaking, it would not be undignified to regret the 
contretemps in sympathetic tones. 2. You want to know 
what is the nicest thing to say when you are asked to 
dance. Uh, Elsie! what a question and what a vista 
of possibilities it opens up! If you dance well, and he 
dances well, and the fl»or is good and the music seduisante, 
the best thing in the dictionary to say is ‘‘ Yes,’ but, if he 
is hot and you are tired, and either or both are awkward, 
and anything elee if cff color, you had better be brave and 
say *‘No.” Joking apart, it ie one of life’s chances to 
accept or decline a dance with the proper soupcon of 
alacrity or regret. One can make the acceptance an insult 
orthe refusal a benediction if one knows how. ‘ With 
pleasure,” is a simple way to answer a request which needs 
an affirmative. ‘I'm sorry, I'm engaged,” or ‘I think I 
must rest,” or with very familiar friends, ‘I will, if you 
won't ask me to dance it,” is asimple way of refuting or 
substituting a tete-a-tete, which to moet men ie an agree- 
able change. If your partner accepts the sftirmative be 
sure you make the chat so charming that he will be sorry 
for ite close. 3. Your writing shows rather a snappy and 
origional character, very sincere, honest and rather practi- 
cal. You are courageous, not very vivacious, careful of 
detail, conscientious in ¢xecution, and a wee bit self-con- 
scious, but capable of adapting yourself to circumstances 


2 


The Ancient Bridegroom Corrects a 
Few Mistakes. 


There were six or eight of us in the smoking 
car and the conversation somehow turned to 
marriage. At that one of the crowd spoke up 
and said : | 

‘* There's a bridal couple in the next car back, 
and it’s enough to disgust everybody to see how 
silly the groom behaves. He’s an old yahoo 
seventy years old, and it’s probably his second 
wife.” 

**Yes, I saw him holding her hand,” added 
another. “If I don't exhibit more sense than 
that at his age I hope somebody will brain me 
with a fence rail. The woman can’t be over 
thirty-five, and has probably married him for 
his property. I tell you, gentlemen, there 
ought to be a law bearing on such things. 
There ought to be a law to send that old Joshua 
to prison for a year foreven thinking of mar- 
riage. It’s no wonder that society is what it is 
in this country.” 

“Is the bride good-looking?” queried the 
man who was smoking a cigar, 

‘*Naw! Nose turns up, face all freckles and 
her teeth hang out to the weather.” 

**Gentlemen, kin any of you loan mea lead 
pencil?” asked an old chap across the aisle, 
who was smoking a clay pipe. 

He was handed one and he wrote for three or 
four minutes in an old memorandum book, 
tore out a leaf, and as he started for the other 
car the leaf was handed to the man who had 
opened the conversation. He had written : 

* Firat—I am the old yahoo referred to, 

‘‘Sacond—I am not seventy, but seventy- 


five. 

“Third—It is not my second, but my third 
wife. 

‘*Fourth—Bride hain't purty, but awful good- 
hearted. 


*Fifth—Didn’t marry me for my property, 
for I hadn’t got any. I married her fur luv and 
an eighty-acre farm. 


vitality and continuity of purpose make me doubt it. You 
are at all events one of the strong and wholesome naturee. 


Tyz.—I cannot agree with whoever told you you were 
hard to solve, unless you have been practicing on them 
some pretense or affectation, which I dare say is the case. 
Your writing shows lack of culture and rather a eelf-satis- 
fied mind, some originality, excessive good temper and a 
















agin, and don’t you forgit it ! 

**Seventh—The hull blamed crowd of ye can 
go to Halifax and be hanged to ye! ”—Boston 
Journal, 



























With Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure 


There is no waiting for results. Its action is 
immediate, direct and certain. A single trial 
convinces the most skeptical. Trial package 
free of druggist or by mail, address, Dr. R, 
Schiffmann, St. Paul, Minn, 





Bound to Beat Her Neighbor. 


_'Do divorces come high?” inquired the 
timid little thing of the Chicago legal light. 
‘Ob, no, ma'am,” he s+ plied. 
‘* What did Mrs. Hightlyer pay for hers last 
week?” 
“*One hundred and fifty dollars.” 
‘* Well, you may get me one for two hundred. 
I'm no slouch.” 


—_—_____ 


Extending the Nomenclature 


Hojack—S9 long, Tomdik. I'll meet you in 
an hour at Hotel Bigley. 

Tomdik—Very well. I have tostep around 
to the Butcher-shop Mulier and the Grocery 
Briggs to leave some orders first.” 


o-—_____-“—- 


Not Obtuse, 


Mother— Walter, where is the meat I left on 
the kitchen-table when I left to answer the 
door bell ? 

Walter (who had arrived at the dignity of 
wearing pants)—I gave it to Jack. (The dog.) 

Mother—Why, what made you do that ? 

Walter—He kept looking as though he 
wanted it, and I guess I can take a hint, 











CURE 


Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in tle Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirtie Lrver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LittLe Liver PIcvs are very smal! 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CABTEB MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal) FL Small Dose, Small Price, 


NEON (1 
alu) 
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ESTABLISHED 1367 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


LADIES! "= 
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coarseness, redness, tf 







, 
est prepar 





the skin, perfe 
lightfully perfum 
gentlemen after shaving. Price 25c. 
Vienna Pharmacal Cx 


Flea & Ce., Agents, Toronto. 










FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been usea by Milliens of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





SOSCSOOOSOSSSSOSOSOOT OHO OSOOOSO 
R BUL : 


late 
the stomach, ‘rand bow , an 
purify the blood; are safe and effec- 
tual ;the best medicine known for 
indigestion, biliousness, headache, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad =A 





SOSeoeeee 


plexion, dizziness, offensive breath 
and all disorders the stomach, 


eliver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re- 


trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of nts 
RIPANS CHEMIGAL CO., 10 Spruce 8t. 
CeeeeeSooSOSOSSSOTSOOSOSS 


Stra Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggista, A 


An Absolute Cure for Indigestion, 


ADAMS PEPSiN 
TuPri~ Fut ri 


Sold by all Druggists and Confectioners, 5 cents 


~ DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA, 


~ 











TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








Music. 


N EVENT of unusual inter- 
g est was the inaugural con- 
cert of thenewly organized 

Ladies’ Quartette, which 

was held in Association 

Hall on the evening of 

y Ss March 9. A large and thor- 
oughly representative audience filled the hall, 
among them being aconsiderable sprinkling of 
Toronto leading musicians, both amateur and 
professional. The concert as a whole must be 
regarded as a decided success. The singing of 
the quartette was remarkably effective for a 
first appearance and augurs well for the future 
prospects of the organization, being character- 
ized by an excellent blending of the voices, cor- 
rect intonation and an artistic regard for 
expression, which is all the more remarkable 
when the comparatively recent date of their 
ficst rehearsals is considered. Their most 
effective number was perhaps Neidlinger’s 
Rock-a-bye, which received a really delightful 
interpretation. An equally excellent render- 
ing, so far as the quartette were concerned, of 
an arrangement of Sullivan's Lost Chord was 
ruined by an ill advised accompaniment. The 
organ and piano were brought into requisition 
in the number, and no doubt would have 
proved an interesting support to the voices but 
for the fact of a difference of pitch between the 
two instruments. Inthe words of the immor- 
tal poem, ‘someone had blundered,” but the 
sang froid in which the blunder was persevered 
into the end of thecomposition was remarkalh'e. 
It speaks volumes for the self-possession of the 
ladies of the quartette that notwithstandiog 
this nervedestroying accompaniment they 
were able to impress their own excellent work 
upon the audience to an extent which won for 
them an enthusiastic recall]. In response to this 
they samgan exquisite love song by Brahms, 
As an encore to the Neidlinger selection a 
quaint settingof Where Are You Going my 
Pretty Maid was rendered in beautiful style. 
The ladies of the quartette, Madame D'Auria, 
first soprano: Mrs. Scrimger-Massie, second 
soprano; Miss Edith J. Miller, first alto, and 
Mrs. D. E. Cameron, second alto, are individu- 
ally possessed of solo voices, which have 
already established for them a prominent place 
among the concert talent of the city. Each of 
the ladies contributed a solo number and added 
much to the enjoyment of the evening, 
Madame D'Auria sang an ariafrom Traviata 
in her usual effective manner, a class of music 
for which her voice is specially well adapted. 
Miss Miller's beautiful contralto voice showed 
to good advantage in a similar florid composi- 
tion by Mercedante, while Mrs. Scrimger- 
Massie and Mrs. Cameron made decided hits 
in their, ballads which were rendered in excel- 
lent voice and in a manner which provoked 
loud and continued applause from the audi- 
ence. Each of the soloists, although encored, 
set an example which might well be imitated 
by our concert singers generally in bowing their 
acknowledgments and declining to prolong the 
programme of ‘“‘extras.” The assisting artists 
were Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, A. T. C. M., pianist, 
and Mr. George Fox, violinist. Mr. Tripp 
played Beethoven’s Sonate op. 31, No. 3, and 
Moszkowski’s Concert Valse in E flat, winning 
an enthusiastic recall for the latter, which he 
played with unusual brilliancy and skill. His 
rendering of the Beethoven Sonate was digni- 
fied and thoughtful. 
the beautifully rich tone which Mr. Fox is 
developing. In this respect he equals many of 
the celebrated vir/uosi who visit us from time 
to time. With further study in a musical 
atmosphere, and the acquirement of a refine- 
ment and finish which can only be obtained 
through serious work and artistic associations, 
I confidently predict for Mr, Fox a future 
which will reflec: credit and honor upon bim- 
self and his native land. His performance of 
the Vieuxtemp’s Reverie, the Gipsy Dances by 
Sarasate, and several popular encore selections 
were among the most enjoyable numbers of 
the evening's programme. An interesting 
variety was lent the accompaniments by the 
difference in style shown by Sig. D'Auria and 
Mr. Hewiett, who officiated respectively in this 
onerous capacity during the evening. I shall 
look forward with much interest to the next 
appearance of the Ladies’ Quartette, and trust 
that the existence of so deserving an organiza 
tion in our midst will be duly appreciated and 
managers in their 


recognized by our concert 


arrangements for the future, 


° 
On the same evening a gratifying success 
was scored by the Canadian Order of Foresters, 


in their seventh annual concert, which was 
held in the Pavilion. The large hall was com. 
pletely filled by members of the society and 


their friends, who by their frequent encores of 
the numbers presented testified to their delight 
at the attractive programme prepared for their 
entertainment Owing to the illness of Mrs. 
Clara Barnes-Holmes of Buffalo, who had been 
advertised to appear, Mrs. Mackelcan of Hamil 
was engaged as contralto soloist in her 
which proved highly 


ton 


stead, an arrangement 

satisfactory to the audienc The other 
participants were: Miss Minnie Gaylord, 
soprano; Mr. Harold Jarvis, tenor; Mr. Fred 
Warrington, baritone; Miss Laura MacGilii 
vray and Mr. Owen Smily, elocutionists; and 
Messrs. T. A. Baker and James I'ax, character 
singers, an array of talent which, as might 
have been expected, presented a programme 
which for excellence and variety has never 
been surpassed in any of the ascciety's 
former concerts. The accompaniments were 
played by Mrs. Blight in a style which has 
made her famous in this capacity. The pre 
sence of the L‘eutenant Governor, who offici- 


ated as chairman during the evening, lent 


added interest to the proceedings. 

Lovers of military music will have their 
golden opportunity during the Chicago Expo- 
sition. What with the French band of the 
Garde Republicaine, the British Guards’ Band, 
a band from Madrid, Spain, and other national 
organizations the event will be instructive 
and memorable from many standpoints. On 
April 23 the Madison Square Garden, New 
York, will be the scene of a musical festival 
which will serve as a sort of prelude to the 
continued festival in Chicago, beginning in 
May. On this oceasion the German military 
band of one hundred members, specially chosen 
from the splendid military bands of the Ger-. 


I was much impressed by 


man army, will concertize. The festival will 
continue for one week, the opening night (Sun- 
day) being devoted to Wagnerian and sacred 
music. An interesting feature of these con- 
certs will be the introduction of several instru- 
ments of the baritone and bass order, which 
have not hitherto been heard in this country. , 
* > 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, A.T.C.M., has prepared 
the following programme for his next piano- 
forte recital, which takes place during the latter 
part of April. Prelude and Fugue, G minor, 
Bach : Gavotte in D, Scarlatti; Rioulet, Men- 
delssohn; Valse in E minor, Two Studies, 
Chopin; Nocturne in E flat, Field; Air de 
Ballet, op. 36, No 5, Moszkowski; Staccato 
Caprice, Max Vogrich; March, op. 39, 
Hollaender; Valse Caprice, Rubinstein. 
This interesting programme should attract a 
large audience of lovers of pianoforte music. 


Rehearsals for the Orpheus Society's prospec- 
tive performance of Rossini’s William Tell are 
progressing very favorably. Several of the solo 
artists have already been engaged, among 
them, Mr. M. Guille, the tenor, who delighted 
so many in his former performances in this 
city, and Mr. Del Puente, the well known 
baritone. The date of the performance has 
been fixed for May 18. 


The question of the registration of musicians 
is attracting considerable attention in England 
at present among professionals and amateurs 
alike. Many excallent reasons are advanced 
for the compulsory registration of members 
of the profession on the same basis 
as is demanded from lawyers and physicians, 
it being felt that this would furnish the only 
public safeguard azainst impositions by fakirs 
and others who make up in “‘ brass” what they 
lack in culture. A similar agitation wo.ld not 
be untimely in this Dominion, although owing 
to the comparative youth of the country itisa 
matter not sq easily dealt with asin England, 
where higher standards have been attained to 
and where a sufliciently large number of edu- 
cated musicians by combining could command 
amoral force which would have much infla 
ence in controlling public sentiment. It is 
often the case in newer countries that com- 
paratively uneducated musicians, who are not 
sufficiently versed in the rudiments of the art 
to resolve a chord of the dominant seventh, are 
enabied by energetic push to assume an 
importance in the musical life of a community, 
entirely out of proportion to their attain 


ments. Where such presume to. be 
the leaders of musical ‘‘culture” any 
endeavor on the part of others to educate 


the public to a higher plane of thought is 
frequently met- with by petty persecution, 
the feeble effect of which, however, diminishes 
as the _ people learn to discriminate. 
There are those, fortunately, in every locality, 
whose desires for the true advancement of art 
are sufficient to overcome the awful fear of 
threatened intimidation. Upon the action of 
such will depend, to a large extent, the attain- 
ment of results here which it is desired to 
bring about in England, through the idea of 
registration. Once a community is sufficiently 
advanced in its musical appreciation to think 
intelligently for itself, the necessity for such 
legislative protection will vanish. 
: 
Long-winded editorials have been wormed 
into our daily press of late years, written by 
| parties whose dense ignorance, musically, was 
only ¢qualed by the simplicity of their self- 
assurance, in which grandmotherly lectures 
have been read to the public and profession, 
the whole being tinged with an evident fear 
that the profession and the people might some 
day commit the serious indiscretion of think- 
ing for themselves. I doubt whether, in any 
other city on the continent which professes a 
high standing as a musically cultured com- 
munity, such twaddle would have been given 
space in the editorial columns of any recognized 
newspaper—much less would anyone have pre- 
sumed to so under-estimate the intelligence of 
the community as to seriou-ly hope that any- 
thing but amusement would be derived from 
such effusions. The registration of musicians 
would no doubt be a_ tedious process 
in Canada. As a country grows in its 
powers of discrimination the necessity for 
such a move diminishes, although the artistic 
growth of a community might be quick 
ened were these methods adopted at an early 
stage in its development. The true gauge of a 
musician in this country must be the respect in 
which he is held by educated brothersin the 
same profession. The public may be deceived, 
but the profession are not susceptible. Ignor- 
ance and pretense will in time find their level 
here as elsewhere. 


On Tuesday evening the Ladies’ Society of 
the German Lutheran church were presented 
with a very fine concert at the hands of some 
of Mr. E. W. Schuch’s pupils at St. George's 
Hall. A large audience was present and thor- 
oughly enjoyed the fine programme. The 
young ladies and gentlemen sang in a manner 
that reflected great credit upon the methods 
employed by their instructor. Those taking 
part were: Miss Minnie Gaylord, Miss Lilli 
Kleiser, Miss Maud Beach, Miss Louise Sauer- 
mann, Miss Laura Sturrock, Miss Maud Car 
ter Miss Alice Burrowes, Mr. G. F, Little, Mr. 

A. E Ecc'estone, Mr. C. F, King, and Mr, A, 
| D Sturrock. The accompaniments were most 


| efficiently played by Miss H. A. Ships. The 
chair was occupied by Mr. W. Seiler. 
I have received from the composer, Mrs. 


Gerald [Dnaldson, copies of her two recent 
compositions, a Schottische and Waltz, both 
published by Messrs, Willis, Woodward & Co., 
New York. The waltz, Village Beauty, is an 
effective dance movement dedicated to the 
48th Highlanders and should prove popular. 
MODERATO, 


Caledouia. 


A pretty wedding was solemnized at the 
Methodist church on Wednesday, March 1, at 
four o'clock, p.m, when Dr. Russell H. Gow- 
land of Hamilton and Miss Ella A. Marr of 
Caledonia were married. Rev. T, W. Tapscott 
of Hamilton, and Rev, T. W. Jackson of Cale- 
donia, performed the ceremony. The bride's 
gown was of white silk ala watteau trimmed 
with embroidered chiffon, with veil and wreath 
of white hyacinths. She carried a bouquet of 


An Obedient Child. 





Mother—Now, never let me catch you in the jam again ! 


Willie—I—I—tried not to let you catch me t 


his time.—Puchk,. 





of honor, wore cream cashmere, and carried a 
bouquet of cream roses, The bridesmaids were 
Miss Sadie Elliot, in heliotrope cashmere, with 
bouquet of pink roses, and Miss Lillie Gowland, 
in cream cashmere, carrying pink and cream 
roses, The best man was Dr. Herbert A. 
Bruce, T. G. Hospital, and the ushers were Dr, 
J. Sinith of Mount Hope and Mr. R. M. Calder 
of Grimsby. After the ceremony the bridal 
party partook of the wedding dejeuner at the 
home of the bride’s parents, and afterwards 
Mr. and Mrs. Gowland took the train for 
Hamilton, where they will make their home. 
Mrs. Gowland's going away gown was of gray 
and velvet, with hat of gray with magenta 
roses. 


—— 


Berlin. 





Things have been rather quiet here since 
the commencement of Lent, but our young 
people are looking forward expectantly to the 
7:h of April, when the bachelors intend holding 
anassembly. Affairs of that kind are gener- 
ally very successful here, 

Mrs. Van Camp gave avery enjoyable high 
tea in honor of Miss Jackson of Brockville. 
Among those invited were: Mesdames 
Clement, J. C. Falls, C. E Hoffman, (Dr.) 
Lackner, (Dr.) McArthur, E. Smythe, A. Pipe, 
and Misses Breithaupt, Chalmers, Pearce, 
Polter, Russ, Seagram and Troop of Halifax. 

Mrs. W. R. Travers is visiting friends in 
Buffalo. 

Mr. and Mrs, J. C. Falls leave next Thurs- 
day for Winnipeg, where they intend residing 
for the furure. 

The numerous friends of Mr. V. Barry of the 
Molson’s Bank will be pleased to learn of his 
speedy recovery from the effects of the hockey 
accident in London. 

Mr. T. E. McLelan, son of the late Lieut.- 
Goveraor, Hon. A. W. McLelan of Nova Scotia, 
has purchased Mr. John Hoffman’s beautiful 
residence and we believe intends to make his 
home here. 

A very pleasant afternoon tea was given by 


Mrs, C. Breithaupt for her guest, Miss Russ of | 


Brantford, a large number being present. 

Mrs. Leonard W. Simonds and family left 
last week for Anderson, Indiana. 

Mr. Harry Thibadeau, a promising young 
lawyer of Niagara N. Y., is stopping a few days 
at Mr. I, D. Bowman’s, CECILIA 


—— 


The Zithern Player. 


Over the zithern’s strings, 
In vibrant wanderings 
Her supple fingers glide. 
Now soft ae Lethean dreams, 
Now swift as singing streams 
A fickle, slumberous tide ! 





What wraith of sad Despair 
Galdeth thy fingers fair 
In mellow, drean.ful grief ? 
A ghost of mournful wind 
Whispering of Love unkind 
To Autumn's lonely leaf. 


Strike out a sweeter tune, 
Like that soft hint of June 
Upon thy blushing cheek— 
Ot dewy blooms that tempt 
The boisterous bees unkempt 
Their boneyed eweete to seek | 
— Forrest Crissey in Belford's for March. 





The End of The Argument. 


ee 





Box—Sir, you're (hic) blame fool. 

Cox-—-Sir, you're drunk. 

Box—Sir, I know I'm (bic) drunk. I shall be 
shober t'morrer, but you'll always be (hic) 
blame fool,— Judge, 


—— 


At the Poultry Show. 
Enthusiastic Expert—Observe the rich plum- 

age of that Leghorn, Miss Rhapsode 
Miss Rhapsode—Ob, my! 


white roses, Miss Emma Marr, who was maid ' What lovely Easter eggs it must lay! 


How beautiful ! \ Belgium method. 


An Original Proposal. 


She had come to have a tender regard for 
him which would blossom into love if he would 
but extend the invitation to do so, but she 
sighed as she waited in vain for any indication 
of such an intention on his part. 

On Thursday evening, as he rose to go, he 
said carelessly : 

**Oh, by the way, I called to-night to invite 
you to my wedding.” 

A pang went through her heart. Was this 
to be the end of their communings together? 
Had another stolen his heart while he spent so 
much of his time with her? But right bravely 
she replied, but not without a tremor in her 
voice : 

‘* Who is to be the bride?” 

“You, love.” he replied, as he retraced his 

steps and folded her in his arms, contented and 


happy. 





A Cordial Invitation. 
She—Come around and call on me any time. 
He— Will you always be at home? 
She—Not always. I sail for Europe to-morrow. 
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OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 

University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 

Free instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
HH, N. Snaw. B.A., Principal 
Large, efficient st:ff Best methods for development of 
Verbal. Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. es course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which etre .gthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Coneervatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWAD FISHER, Musical Director 
! Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


[ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. A.C.O. (Eng.), and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 

Composition, Pianotorte and 
Organ 

Residence, 92 Wellesley Street, Toronto 





| Harmony, 


M!Ss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly —— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive upile in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Puplle of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC *semnrere sv= 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 











We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 


Telephone 3321 








TORONTO COLLEGE 


eTucamy of MUSIC 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


| 
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R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 


L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
demv of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 


963. Open for concert engagements. 





















NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBR & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


MUSIC, .¢ 


Musical Instruments of All 
Kinds 








ee 


a 


See Our Specialties. 
The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 


Tha Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
DARD Vocal and Instruméntal Folios 
and all classes of Sheet Music and 
Music Books. 

When you need anything in the 
music line please remember 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 
¢sestnettneensedtasinenerenanstuntiensiessehenenineennesmeensinnesionstsnssassieenain 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Olub. 
Conductor Harmony Club. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


M!Ss EPHIE LABATT 
Murical Directress of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth d Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Z vintscher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 576 Church St, 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mns, Bac, 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
Music. Toronto Cilege cf Music and 608 Courch Street. 














MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROTS IMPERSONATORS 
An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terme cff-red to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


H AMILTON 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c. Open for reading 
engsgemente. 19 Bold street, Hamilton 


KUCHENMEISTER 
e VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and.of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philbarmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 


Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 
Streets, Room 13, third floor. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and VictoriaSw. Telephone 980 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANCOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OCONOERT BARITONB 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Haly. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. 


Gi Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
W. L. FORSTER 


. Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 























R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two pote residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. i 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. Concret 
engagements and a accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wilten Crescent, Toronte, 








ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHE® OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Buchannan Si., and Toronte College of Musis 


MB: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banjo. 
Studio at 32 Q 1een Street East. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 
808 CHURCH STREET 
Phorough Instruction on = Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 











ERT KENNEDY 

Teacher of Bandola and Saxephene (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banje. Guitar and Mandolin 
at residence, 271 Jarvis Street. Oall Monday or Wed. 
needay. 
ME. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupl! of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements. Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Beaten Street, Tereonte 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.0 (8 .) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, lerenta’ 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
notional facilitiee for Organ studente. Pupils pre- 
red jor musical examinations. Harmony and counter- 


Point taught by correspondence. 
454) Ontario Street, Toronte 











MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and Underdraduate of 
Trinity Uaiversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile 
received. Miss Reynolds ie the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has taughé 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addrees— 

Torrente College of Music and 86 Major St. 


R, V. P. HUNT, 
(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music, 


Organiet cf Zion Congregations! Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College. 


RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND 6TREET. 
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World's Fair. 


The silverware for the Canadian Pacific 
World’s Fair dining-car was manufactured 
specially to order by the Toronto Silver Plate 
Co, This company has also in course of manu. 
facture the silverware to be used on the North 
Shore Navigation Co.’s new steamer City of 
Collingwood, which is to be run in connection 
with the World's Fair. This speaks well for 
Canadian enterprise. 

—_—_____— +e. 

Mrs. George Tate Blackstock will be pleased 
to recommend a select school near Crystal 
Palace, London, England, where her own little 
girl had been. First rate educational advant- 
ages with individual care and attention. The 
house is detached, with garden, Entire charge 


taken of children deprived of parent’s care. 
Terms—60, 8), and 100 guineas. Address— 
Mrs, Arthur Stopford, ‘the Birches, Upper 
Beulah Hill, Upper Norwood, London, S.E. 


THE WOMAN'S FRIEND 





French 
Cretonnes 


SPRING, 





1893. 


Attention is directed to our Select Stock of these popular fabrics 
this season's importations in such a complete variety of 


HIGH-CLASS DESIGNS 
AND COLORINGS 








GOLD MEDAL 





beverages available 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 


JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto JAMAICA 1891 





SCARS, PITT! NGS, ETC. 
CHRONIC SKIN DISEASES 


COMPLETELY CURED, 


Electricity and 
Face Massage 


SUCCESSFULLY TREATED 
AND REMOVED 
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LABATT’'S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
















Three of the best 
known analytical chemists 
have made sworn s atements regard. 
ing the purity and valusa of our preparations. 


Bras 3. aera bhaet dates aaeereni haan 


THE “ANGITE” 


STOVE MAT 
LYW AAOLS 





A positive guarantee against burning food cf any kind. 
No stirring req iired for Rice, Oatmeal, Custards, Apple 
Sauce, etc., etc. Even milk may be allowed to boil any 


length of time without the slightest chance of being 


scorched. Bread toasts nicely on it, and in baking it pre- 
vents Cakes, Pies, etc , from burning on ths bottom. It 
is positively indestructable ; fire of any kind has no effect 
on it. It will save houra of laborand anxiety. Mailed free 
to any address in Cansda on receipt of 25 cents. Agents 
preg tng every town not taken up. Liberal discount to 
the trade. 


THE STAR NOVELTY CO. 
22 Wellington Steeer West, Toronto 


For 
Diamonds 
Or-=-in fact 
Any 
Precious Stones 
Call on 

Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Purchasing direct trom 
the cutters you can readily 
understand why we have first place. 


Miss HOLLAND 


112 YONGE STREET, 
(2 Dours South of Adelaide S:reet.) 
On and after MONDAY, MARCH 20, 
I will be prepared to show a 
Choice and Well Selected Stock 
of MILLINERY, 


ladies are cordially invited. 


R. WOLFE 


MANTLE MANUFACTURER, 


to which all 


THE GERMAN 


hve jist returned from New York with a full line of all 
the latest novelties in Mantles and Costumes. An laspec- 
tion of our stock is solicited Garments made to order 
without extra charge Ladies own material made in any 
of the leading styles. Prices moderate. Do not forget 


R. WOLFE, 


117 Yonge at., east side, between Arcade 
and Adelaide street. 


Mail orders will receive prompt and careful attention. 
Telephone 1509. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West (Upstairs) 


SPRING OPENING 
Monday, March 20 


A full assortment of French, English and American 
novelties in Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. Inspection 
cordially invited. MRS. BR. BLACK, Mgr. 


Easter Cards-:: 
EasterBooklets 
-- Easter Cards 


A beautiful display of Easter Cards axd Book'ets, entirely 
new designs at 


JAS. BAIN & SON’S 


53 King Street East 


~~ FREDERICK LYONDE 
High-Glass Photographer 
MAMILTON, CANADA 


We furnish any kind of Photograph or Portrait 
that can be made. 


W. F. HARRISON | 

* Organist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon's Oharch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
ORGAN AND PIANO 


18 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 





















Skin Food, $1.50, Jasmine Kosmeo, 75¢. 
Delightful Face Powder, soc., ‘‘ Perfect ’'’ Tooth Powder, 25c. 
Eyebrow and Eyelash Stimulant, 50c., Eyebrow Pencils, 25c., &c, 


When useful 
Soren 


that a harmony of decoration can be obtained for the complete 
Upholstery Furnishings of a room or suite in the Louis XV. and 
XV1., Empire, Renaissance, and other periods. 


Art Muslins 
China Silks 


Full range in all art shades. 


Lace 
Curtains 


Our Lace Curtain department is large and thoroughly equipped. 
We display in complete assortments every variety from the most 














Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House 


MOoNDAY EWENING, MARCH 20 


And all the week, Matinees, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 
THE GREATEST OF ALL MELO-DRAMAS 


SHADOWS «© «-- 
** GREAT CITY 


ENACTED BY A POWERFUL DRAMATIC COMPANY UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


C. B. and T. JEFFERSON 


New and Magnificent Scenery--Startling Mechanical 












Effects-- 


; ; Realistic and Thrilling Scenes. 
inexpensive curtain to the most elegant styles in 













NOTTINGHAM Lace Curtains] IRISH POINT Lace Curtains ps 
BRUSSELS Lace Curtains CLUNY Lace Curtains Ss 
SWISS TAMBOUR | Lace |'ECRU MADRAS Curtains : 
FANCY ARABIAN [{Curtains} EMBROIDERED MUSLIN Ey 
EMPIRE Lace Curtains Curtains ‘ 





Sash Curtains and Sash Curtain Material in complete assortments. 


We offer (in addition the less expensive grades of the above at 
greatly reduced prices) a number of extreme bargains in odd _ pairs 
Lace Curtains. 
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BY WAY OF J. H. MOORE’S 






14 and 16 King Street East, Toronto 
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IF YOU WANT 






A series of scientific guessing contests will be held at the Musee commencing 
Monday, March 20, and will run until further notice. The contests will op2n on 
Monday at 1 o'clock p.m., and close on Friday evening at 9 o'clock. 

A large glass jar filled with beans, ard securely sealed, will be placed in a prom- 
inent position in the lecture hall, where every person may get as near to it as they 
may desire, The person guessing the nearest to the number of beans in the glass jar 
will be entitled to the reward as stated below. 


IS THE PLAN: 






Pin 







A Good-Fitting and Durable 






Corset try the 


Hot 











To each admission ticket sold, will be attached two coupons which 
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TH K KAT PREVA NTI VE <> will be detached from the ticket by the door-tender and handed back to 
oA, the holder of the tickets. Upon each coupon will be found space for 
Wr the name, address and guess. Both coupons must be filled out precisely 
a: the same, one of which is to be dropped in a glass ticket box, which will 
OF Vr be provided in the lecture hall. The other coupon must be retained by 
ody the guesser until the night of the drawing. Friday night at the second 
“vr theater performance the glass jar containing the beans will be brought 
e Pye upon the stage, at which timethe seal will be broken and the beanscounted 
Vr by a committee chosen from the audience. The result of the count will 
<i: be announced to the audience, and the person holding the coupon upon 
yr which is written the guess nearest the correct number, will be entitled to 
Railroad Transportation to and from the 
, st- Hooper & Co., 45 King street west. < 
Sold by all fist-class Dry Goods Houses. Siecben i Oo. 644 Spadina ovente. World’s Fair. 






H. Elborne, 67 King street east. 

C. D. Daniels & Co., 171 King street east. 
W. A. Ellis, 243 King street east, 

H. W. Burgess, 485 King street east. 

J. Woods, 230 Yonge street. 

S. Howarth, 243 Yonge street. 
Montgomery & Co.. 395 Yonge street. 
H. A. Knowles, 463 Yonge street. 

W. H. Warden, 618 Yonge street. 

R. Robinson, 216 Queen street east. 

G. Marshall, 308 Queen street east. 

W. H. Scripture, 652 Queen street west. 


TICKETS AND SMALL BILLS 










LECTURE HALL ATTRACTIONS 
MR. AND MRS. MORLAN 


Largest Married Couple on Earth. 





For the Ball Room... | 
For this and all other state occasions oc- 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of} , For sale generally at all reputable 
change from year to year are plainly dis- | chemists. Price $1. 
cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
it may be noted, a radical change has been Special information can be had 


made in the style and material used in the . . 
making up of dress suits. from Main Office whenever desired 











The Married Fats. 
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PRO. STEUDELL 


IN NEW 
ELECTRICAL EXPERIGENTS 


CHAS. B. TRIPP 


ARMLESS PHENOMENON 
Greatest Pedal Artist Extaat 













Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely by calling up Telephone 2101. LOOK AT THIS p MATTHEWS AND BULGERS 
disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- LIST OF STARS: . 
onals have given place to the rough finished s PEARS Comedians and Song Writers 
Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that | WM. RA DAM WALLER AND WALLER THE FANSONS 





Comedy Artists, 
MASTER CHAS. CARTER 


Bey Magician. 





The Musical Premiers 


HUB QUARTET 


Special Engagement. 


10c. Admits to All. 10e. 


PF ee 


have been the universal rage in London and 
New York. ‘ 

The present mode of the make up requires ’ 1 a amit 
that the lapels of the coat chen oa thaed Microbe Killer Co., Limited 
with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 120 KING STREET WEST 
ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin Sp) LDS NMEA LOIN St 
fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on W O. FORSYT 

” 


easier. 
Such are the styles as furnished by Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr, 8. Jadassohn, 
Henry A. Taylor Martin Krause and Prot Julius Epstein. 


Modern methods. Addrese— 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
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The Scholastic Grove. 


UNIVERSITY COLLEGE, 

HERE are signs that the ex- 
aminations are approaching 
with eagle swiftness, for 
annual meetings have been in 
order during the past two 
weeks. The contests are now 
ended and the grinding has be- 
gup. The Literary Society did 

not witness a fierce contest, many of the offices 
being filled by acclamation. The retiring 
president, Mr. A. T. De Lury, B.A., was re- 
nominated, and had he chosen to accept he 
would have been elected by acclamation. In 
Mr. Charles A. Stuart, B.A., a good man has 
been elected by acclamation to the presidency. 
The other nominations were as follows, and for 
some offices a ballot was cast last night: First 
vice-president, Mr.S. J. McLean, nominated by 
Mr.F. B. R. Hellems; Mr.G. H. Levy, nominated 
by Mr. R. C. Dunbar. Second vice-president, 
Brown (acclamation), nominated by 


Mr. L. 
Mr. J. H. Brown. Third vice-president, 
Mr. R. W. Allen (acclamation), nominated 


by Mr. A. Bowles. Recording secretary, 
Mr. J. D. Fry (acclamation), nominated by Mr. 
W. E. Linglebach. Treasurer, Mr. W. Kirk- 
wood (acclamation), nominated by Mr. W. L. 
M. King. Curator, Mr. Cc. ©. Stuart, ncmi- 
nated by Mr. J. T. Blythe ; Mr. W. E. Me- 
Paerson, nominated by Mr. J. H. Brown. 
Corresponding secretary, Mr J. A. Chalmers 
(acclamation), nominated by Mr. J. T. Laing. 
Historical secretary, Mr. R. D. Coutts, 
nominated by Mr. J. D. Phillips ; Mr. H. P. 
Biggar, nominated by Mr. B. A. C. Craig. 
Secretary of committees, Mr. W. Bragg 
(acclamation), nominated by Mr. E. A. Henry. 
Councillors, Mr. J. T. Bythe, 94; Mr. J. G. 
Browp. 94; Mr. J. A. Montgomery, 95; Mr. 
E. J. Patterson, ‘96; Mr. A. E. Bergey, and 
Mr. H. Blachford, School of Science. 


Mr. Geo. H. Needler, B.A., Ph. D., delivered 
a public lecture on Saturday last on The 
Niebulungenlied. 


Another important annual meeting, 'Var- 
sity Rugby Football Club, was largely attended 
and cousiderable excitement prevailed. The 
manager was abolished and it was agreed that 
a ‘“‘coach” should be secured. The work of the 
club for the ensuing year will be under the im- 
mediate direction of: President, T. MacCrae, 
B.A.; secretary, A. L. McAllister; treasurer, 
K. D. McMillan; captain. George A. Clayes; 
committee, W. Laidlaw, ‘94, W. A. Gilmour, 
94. C. W. Cross. ‘95, D. McDonald, ‘95, J. Gil- 
mour, 96, and W, A. White, 96. 

Association football for some years led in po- 
pularity at the college. but public opinion 
appears to have taken a swing towards Rugby, 
and though the former draws more students 
the latter game draws with the public. ‘he 
association men have a splendid club and a 
great record. Next season the officers will be: 
Honorary president, W. P. Thomson, B.A. ; 
president, D. M. Duncan ; vice-president, N. J. 
McArthur; secretary, W. E. Burns; treas- 
urer, W. H. Pease; curator, S. M. Brown; 
representative to the Western Football Union, 
Alexander Goldie : captain, W. E. Linglebach. 

o 

Though we are British colonists we are not 
altogether se'zed with the Englishman's desire 
to be proficient on the cricket crease. ‘Varsity, 
however, makes a fair showing in the game, 
and not a few of the boys take a great pleasure 
in the pastim’. Our club will next season 
have for officers: Honorary president, G. M. 
Wrong, B.A.; president, P. E. McKenzie ; 
vice-president, M. Lash; secretary, A. A. Bond; 
captain, T. H. Allison ; curator, R,. W. White ; 
councillors, Messrs. Moore and White, ‘93; 
Bain and Kingston, ‘94; McDonald and Sims, 
95; Kingston and Perry, ‘96. 

The members of the Women’s Literary So- 
ciety have not yet become so deeply interested | 
in the welfare of their organization as to have 
a great struggie over their annual elections. 
They do not have brute-force committees or | 
‘“nothin’.” They simply elect officers and con- | 
duct their business in an ordinary manner. | 
The newly elected officers are : President, Miss | 
A. Weir : vice-president, Miss L. Hamilton; 
fourth-year councillor, Miss E. Lawson ; third 
year councillor, Miss Fraser ; second-year coun 
cillor, Miss Tucker; recording secretary, Miss | 
corresponding secretary, Miss S, 


J. Street 
King. 


| 
* 


Our Banjo and Guitar Club, from many ad 
miring audiences during the past few months, | 
has won rounds of applause and has had to 
respond to frequent encores, In order to carry 
on the work of cultivating the desire in the 
students for further progress in the handling 
of musical instruments, the club has chosen as 


officers for the next year: Honorary president, 


Mr. L. O. Moore ; president, Mr. Gilbert Royce; | 
secretary and treasurer, Mr. James Dobie: 
councillors, Mesers. Carroll, McAllister and 
Roxborough 

At the last meeting held of the Natural 


Science Association the following were nomi 
nated for office during the ensuing year, and 
the election will take place next week Presi 
dent, Dr. W. L. Miller, elected by acclamation; 
first vice-president, Mr. T. McCrae, B.A., also 
by acclamation ; second vice-president, Messrs. 
Chrysler, MacCallum, Campbell, Lehmann, 
and Lewis; secretary, Messrs. Currie, Stewart, 
treasurer, Messrs. McLay, Mc 
curator, Messrs. Lynde 


and Kenrick ; 
Laren, and Wilson; 


its Nature, Development and Origin, Different 
theories were given on the subject. - 


THE ELECTS OF KNOX COLLEGE. 
In ministering to the spiritual wants and 


comfort of the inmates of the Central Prison, } 


Woman's Home end other institutions in this 
city, the students of Knox College do.a good 
work during the college sessfon. This work is 
carried on under the management of the Mis- 
sionary Scciety and at the annual meeting the 
other evening the following officers were 
elected: President, Wm. Cooper, B.A.; first 
vice-president, R. G. Murison; sccond vice- 
president, C. T. Tough; recording secretary, 
Jas. Borland, B.A. ; corresponding secretary, 
A. S. Ross, B.A.; treasurer, J. A. Dow; finan- 
cial secretary, J. A. Cranston; secretary of 
committees, Geo. Arnold; councillors, Messrs, 
J. T. Hall, R. F. Cameron, J. C. Smith, W. D. 
Bell. The president-elect took the chair, and a 
number of the newly elected officers spoke 
briefly, thanking the students for the honor 
conferred on them. A hearty vote of thanks 
was tendered to the retiring committee, to 
which Mr. W. R. McIntosh, B.A., the retiring 
president, replied. Excellent work is also 
carried on by the society during the summer 
in outlying fields. The society has appointed 
the following missionaries for the holidays this 
year: In the North-West Field, Mr. C. T. 
Tough ;Gleichen, Mr. James Menzies; Long- 
laketon, Mr. A. S. Ross, B.A. ; Carnduff, Mr. J. 
Burnett, B.A. ; Brookdale, Mr. W. C. Dodds; 
Kent Bridge, Mr. James Skene; Buxton, Mr. 
P, W. Anderson ; Colchester, Mr. J. Radford ; 
New Dundeeand Baden, Mr. A. F. Webster; 
Black River, Mr. W. J. West; Kilworthy, Mr. 
J.T. Hall; Warren, Mr. W. D. Bell; Provi- 
dence Bay, Mr. George I. Craw; Bethune, Mr. 
W. G. Findlay; Franklin, Mr. J. B. Torrance ; 
Ophir, Mr. W. Wallis; White Fish, Mr. D. 
McPhail ; Berriedale, Mr. John Bailey ; Loring, 
Mr. E. Mason; South Bay, Mr. Geo. Arnold; 
Port Carling, Mr. J. A. Dow; Lake Joseph, 
Mr. G. B. Wilson; French River, Mr, A. G. 
Bell; Squaw Island, Mr. W. A. Campbell ; 
Algoma Mills, Mr. S. Waaley; Korah and 
Prince, Mr. T. A Bell; Canal Mission, Mr. D. 
L. Campbell; Buck Lake, Mr. P. F. Sinclair ; 
Dunchurch, Mr. T. Menzies ; Callins’ Inlet, Mr. 
H. McCulloch. 





M MASTER UNIVERSITY. 


Literature and theology are not disassociated 
at McMaster University, either in the class- 
room or among the students, and one of their 
organizations is known as the Literary and 
Theological Scciety. It is well conducted and 
the students derive much benefit from it. The 
officers are : Messrs. John R. Warnicker, presi- 
dent; H. P. Whidden, B. A., vice-president ; 
H. Stilwell, secretary ; G. H. Clarke and James 
B. Paterson, councillors. On Friday evening 
of last week a largely attended public meeting 
was held with the president in the chair. 
Choruses were rendered by the Glee Club and 
Messrs. Whidden, McMaster, McAlpine and 
Warnicker, and a duet by Messrs. H. P. Whid- 
den, B. A., and H. N. Shaw, B. A., while read- 
ings were given by Messrs. W. J. Tho:old, 
Walter Daniel and H.N.Shaw. Much interest 
centered upon the debate, which was on the 
subject: Resolved, That Church "Property 
Should Be Taxed. Messrs, C. B. Freeman, 
B. A., and John C. Sycamore were the speakers 
for the affirmative, and Messrs, E. J. Stobo, jr., 
and John R.Cressweil for the negative. Strong 
were the arguments marshaled on both sides, 
for the Baptists are progressive in their views 
regarding freedom of discussion and the separa- 
tion of church and state. The audience bya 
vote decided the debate for the affirmative. 





OLD VICTORIA, 


Victoria has also had its closing meetings for 
the session, but before the grinding for exams. 
was undertaken the students took occasion to 
congratulate the college upon the success of 
the conversat. and thank the committee for 
the excellent result of their labore. Speeches 
were delivered by Messrs. Hayden, Burwash 
and G, H. Lecke. 


Messrs, Crossley and Hunter attended the 
Y. M. C. A. meeting of Saturday last. Mr, 


Crossley was at one time a student of Vic. 
2 


The closing meeting of the Literary Society 


| was honored by the presence of Mr. J. J. Mac- 


laren, M.A ,LL.D,QC., who in 1857 with some 


| others founded the society, which, therefore, 


is one of the oldest, if not the oldest “literary” 
in Ontario. A motion of regret from the third- 
year class at the prospect of the loss of the men 
of 93 turned the meeting for a time into an 
experience meeting, and the memory of old 
college pranks and the “immortal Bob” was 
revived. Mr. Hayden then recited in good 
form the Charge of the Light Brigade, the pass- 
age ‘‘Stormed at with shot and shell” being 
particularly well received, his parting “‘ shot” 
leaving a good impression. Messrs. Sargeant 
and MacIntosh then favored the members with 
well rendered vocal selections, containing one 
or two local drives. The debate was exceed 
ingly we}l conducted, calling forth praise from 
the society's visitor. The subject, the oft- 
debated one of the Tariff Reform, was intro- 
duced by Mr. I. Bowles in a pyrotechnic dis- 
play of eloquence. Telling speeches were made 
also by Messrs. Liddy, Foucar, C. W. Scrive, 
H. T. Lewis, A. Y. Massey, W. G. Purser, E. 
R. Young and others, but the palm was 


| yielded to Mr. Pursar, who with a pointed 


story threw ridicule upon the motion, stripping 
the opposition of all covering and laying bare 
the nakedneas of their position. The effect of 
this speech was the complete overthrow of the 
motion. After the Victoria slogan, the mem 
bers joining hands sang with fervor Auld Lang 
Syne, thus ending a most successful meeting of 





and Scott ; fourth-year representative, Messrs, 
Rovell, Roxborough, Hales, Nicol, and Chrys 
ler ; third year, Miss Scratch, Messrs. Carroll, 
McLay, Wilson, and Duncan; second year, 


Miss ‘Sherwood, Messrs. Martin, Pierce and 
Bell. Mr. Connor, 93, then read a paper on 
Disscciation. The general subject was first 
described, and was followed by an account of 
experiments made on the dissociation of hy 
drogen sulphide. Ata former meeting of the 
society Mr. Silcox, ‘93, read an interesting 
paper on the relation of metabolism and sex. 
The datain favor of the theory were given, 
and it was shown that these theories could be 
explained by the theory of Geddes and Thomp 
son. Some experiments on eggs were described, 
in which it was attempted to add further proof 
to the theory. Mr. Geo. More, ‘93, at the same 
meeting read an interesting paper on Instinct, 


& most successful year. 


WYCLIFFE COLLEGE, 


On Tuesday evening last a public debate was 
successfully conducted in Wycliffe College. 
Messre. N. J. Perry, B. A., F. W. M. Bacon, 
B. A,., W. H. H. Sparks, D. Edwards, W. G, G, 
Dreyer, W. E. White, B. A., R. J. Murphy and 
A. Little acted as censors in the hall. Music 
was furnished by Messrs. Scott, Smith, Robin 
son, Maloney, H. N. Shaw, B. A., and the 
Misses Fletcher. Readings were given by 
Messrs, I’. J. Steen, B. A., and E. J, Ethering- 
ton, B. A. The debate was upon the subject 
Resolved, That the Lack of Indivi¢iuality and 
Chivalry Resulting From the Utilitarian Spirit : 


Scott with a lady’s companion. Dr. Scott re- 
plied, briefly referring to his happy sojourn at 























































































































of the Age is to be Deplored, and was ably 
argued by Messrs, J. H. Fielding and W. H. 
Cronyn in the affirmative, and Messrs. S. 
Woodroofe and E. H. Capp for the negative. 
The idealism of chivalry was beautifully pic- 
tured and its effect on the actions of individuals 
during the rudeness of the middle ages was 
strongly contrasted with the selfishness of the 
present. Against this mental p’cture ot past 
peace on earth it was successfully maintained 
that the present lines of conduct are due to 
the progressive spirit of the age and in*keeping 
with the same, ApAM Rvrvs, 


Queen’s and to his intended sphere of labor in 
Ceylon. During the meeting the proceedings 
were varied by a very well rendered quartette, 
contributed by Messrs, Carmichael, Purdy, 
Stewart and Lavelle. 


Dr. Scott goes to Ceylon well equipped for 
his work, having graduated in arts, medicine 
and divinity here, and having taken a srecial 
course in an American missionary training 
school. Mrs, Scott (nee McCallum) will prove 
a worthy helpmate to her husband, not only in 
his domestic sphere but also in a professicnal 
way, being herself a graduate of the Women’s 
Medical College here, and also having takena 
course in a missionary training school. Their 
field of labor will be Jaffua, Ceylon, whither 
the prayers and good wishes of a host of 
students and other friends follow them. 





Trinity Talk. 


HE Literary Institute election 
came off on Friday, March 10, 
The results were as follows: 
President, F. DuMoulin, B.A. ; 
lst vice-president, J. Chappell, 
‘93; 2nd vice-president, J. C. H. 
Mockridge, ‘93; secretary, H. 
Carleton, ‘93 (acclamation); treasurer, V. De 
Pencier, ‘95; librarian, H. B. Robertson, 94; 
curator, P. O'Reilly, ’95 (acclamation) ; ex-officio, 
H. N. Sanders 94. It was decidedly a victory 
for the progressive and “sporty” men, and ac- 
cordingly much general satisfaction is felt. 
The right men were elected to the right place, 
men who are thoroughly in touch with the 
times, and men who will carry with them 
to their posts the same energy and 
college spirit which they have shown 
at all times in every sphere of university 
life. Mr. DuMoulin was elected by a two- 
thirds majority. The officers of the Institute 
for the past year deserve the highest praise for 
their really remarkable work. Especially is 
this due to Mr. Powell, the treasurer, Start- 
ing his term with a heavy deficit, not only was 
the deficit made up, but a neat sum was left in 
the treasury to hand over to the treasurer for 
1893 94. Mr. Powell was elected to his office 
on account of his executive abilities, and he 
has more than fulfilled all expectations. He 
has given the Institute just cause to be proud 
of his work. Then again, the council are 
to be congratulated for the admirable 
way in which the meetings were conducted. 
The attendances have been large, the subjects 
for debate happily chosen, and an unusual in- 
terest sustained. For all this we have to 
thank the council of 1892 93. Mr. Troop, B.A., 
also deserves especial praise for his faithful 
work. He has devoted a great deal of time and 
attention and has left behind him most marked 
results. 





The annual meeting of the Arts College 
Y. M. C. A. was held on March 10, the presi- 
dent, Mr. J. R. Fraser, in the chair. Mr. W. 
W. Peck, delegate to the convention at Mont- 
real, reported, and considerable discussion en- 
sued over some points in the constitution. A 
resolution to allow asscciate members to vote 
in the election of officers was defeated. The 
chairmen of the different committees then re- 
ported, Mr. D. R. Drummond for the prayer 
meeting, Mr. W. H. Wilson for the member- 
ship, and Mr, Colin Campbell for the religious 
work committee. Thirty-nine members were 
added this session from the freshmen year, and 
Sunday services were conducted regularly 
at the General Hospital and House 
of Industry. The election of officers 
then tcok place and resulted as follows: 
President, D. McGaudier, '94; vice-president, 
W. H. Wilson, ‘94; treasurer, H. Frier, ‘95; 
recording secretary, G. R. Lowe, ‘94; corre- 
sponding secretary, James S. Wateor, 95; 
librarian, Ed. Taylor, 96. The reports of the 
retiring officers and the appointment of the 
standing committees were left over fora sub- 
sequent meeting. 


The men of divinity hall are preparing for 
their annual dinner, not by fasting but by 
appointing energetic committees to arrange 
the details, ‘‘The true essentials of a feast 
are fun and feed,” says O. W. Holmes. Clergy- 
men are generally relied upon to fulfil the lat- 
ter part of the statement, and are generally 
not very far behind in fulfilling the former, in 
spite of the sombre tone their garb always 
lends, and we believe that many of the patri- 
archs of divinity hall will make a record at 
the approaching dinner which will satisfy (or 
terrify) any congregation that may extend a 
call to them. I refrain from exposing them by 


mentioning their names, 
* 


* 

The elections were as lively as ever. Cam- 
paign speeches, class yells, songs and hustlings, 
all the usual accessories to college elections, 
including the triumphant marches of the suc- 
cessful party around college, and last but not 
least, the suppers. Long after midnight the re- 
frains of some rollicking chorus floated over the 
quads until the old familiar cry, ‘‘Faculty! 
Faculty!” made e’en the stoutest fly for life, 
and at length quiet reigned and the elections 
for 1893 had passed into history. 

* 


The lecture in Convocation Hall on Sunday, 
March 5, was delivered by Professor Watson 
of Queen's, his subject being the Book of 
Ecclesiastes. The line of thought pursued was 
that a pessimism, such as is displayed by the 
writer of this book, bears on close examination | 
strong testimony to the principle that all 
things declare the love and goodness of God. 
Professor Watson closed with an earnest 
appeal for noble and unselfish lines on the 
part of our young men in Canada. The 
foes against which we have to contend are 
not Science, Art, and Philosophy, but 
sordid aims, faction and _ sectarianism. 
Many of those present will study this address 
with fresh delight when it appears in pam phlet 
form in the spring. 








The class of 93 are about to take decided 
steps toward forming an Alumni Society. Of 
course every graduate is supposed to be a 
member of Convocation, and thereby to have 
an active interest in the university. But it 
has long been felt that there wasa need of a 
society nearer to the hearts of the men; of a 
society that would appeal more directly to the 
graduates, whereby old interests, old friends 
and the old life might be kept fresh and green. 
Undoubtedly an Alumni Society would do 
this in a way which Convocation cannot do. 
It would be a society for the younger b.ood. 
Every graduate, by means of the corresponding 
secretary, would be kept in touch with the life 
and interests of his alma mater in a more 
direct way. While Convocation would have to 
do with the business side of the university, the 
Alumni Society would have as its fleld the 
social side. It would mean ‘‘a long pull and a 
strong pull and a pull altogether” for Trinity 
in everything which she undertakes by her 
graduates all over the world. It would co- 
opera'e with Convocation. The matter will be 
brought before the Faculty for their sanction 
and approval. 





Several students are laid up just now witha 
form of malarial fever. Amongst those mak- 
ing a reluctant visit tothe Hospital are: F. 
L. Walker, president of the A.M.S., Mac- | 
Donald and Fortescue of the Arts, and Ruttan 
and Scribner of the Medical College. We are 


again. 


Mr. Nelles Ferguson has returned from a 
short visit to the Queen City, whither he went | 
as chaperone to the Limestone Hockey team 
on its recent trip. ‘‘ Fergie ” looks much better 
after a week's release from steady application 
to his studies, and comes back determined, 
no doubt, to sweep everything before 
him at the approaching exams. Some of 
the men area little dubious as to whether he 
really required the relaxation just now, and 
insinuate that there was another attraction 
besides the well known purity of Toronto 
water. 





* 

The Banjo Club concert, in aid of the Athletic 
Association, will be given in Convocation Hall 
on April 18. The object is a worthy one and 
should receive loyal support both from all 
friends of the University and also from all 
sportsmen, The immediate object is to secure 
a cricket professional for the coming season. 
The Banjo Club are practicing hard, and will 
present their fine new club pieces besides 
encores, The Guitar and Mandolin Clubs will 
give special selections. They will be ably as- 
sisted (instrumentally), by Miss Sophie Ridley 
of Hamilton, who will make her first public 
appearance as a violinist. Her playing has 
been most favorably commerted on by all who 
have had the pleasure of hearing her, and some 
even go so far as to compare her favorably with 
Miss Clench. Dr. H. Crawford Scadding will 
be our chief vocal attraction and his singing is 
too well known for comment; he will be assisted 
by Mr. Mockridge and other well known 
amateurs. Steps are being taken to secure the 
services of several first-class professionals, 
Altogether the concert promises to be a first- 
class one in every respect and should be well 
supported. It is hinted that the men in resi- 
dence will put forth extra efforts to help in 
entertaining their friends after the concert. 


. 

Vice-president Mowat occupied the chair 
at the A. M.S. meeting last Saturday night. 
The docket of business was light and the fifth 
session of the Mock Parliament was soon 
begun. The most important question on the 
order sheet was the report of the royal com- 
mission on the conduct of member Hodge. The 
report presented by Premier Hugo exonerated 
the honorable member from all blame in the 
matters referred to the commission, and te 
was received into the government camp amid 


That the finest laundry work 
this city ie done at the 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. 





pleased to note, however, that nearly all of | 
them are on the mend and will soon be about | 


great rejoicing. The last session of the pre- 
cent parliament will be held on March 25. 
Rep, Blue AND YELLOW. 





A Popular Style of Architecture 





Visitor—So you are going to build a_house in 
the suburbs! What sort of a dwelling shall 
you put up? 

Host—Well, I examined the Renaissance, 
Queen Anne, and other designs, but finatiy 
decided on the Colonial plan. 

Host’s eee papa! you told mamma 
you were going to build it on the installment 
plan.— Puck, 





The Good Citizen. 


The good citizen does not keep a dog. 

He does not wear side whiskers, 

He keeps his children in the country or in 
the attic. 

His conversation on the cars is rot punctu- 
ated with the words “deal,” ‘‘ten thousand 
dollars.” 

On the cars he does not stare into the poor 
woman’s purse, 

He does not keep a dog. 

He does not act so religious on Sundays that 
his neighbors hasten to embrace paganism. 

He does not furnish his boy with an air-gun 
and with letters of marque to prey upon the 
lives of his neighbors’ children. 

He rightly mistrusts his own boy more than 
any other boy on the street. 

He never stands in the door of the elevator. 

He does not run to you with trumped up 
falsehoods rere boy. 

Such is the good citizen. 

It is unnecessary to say of such a man as 
this that he does not keep a dog. 





Professional Etiquette. 


ae A. D, T.—Whadjer mean runnin’ like 
st 

Second A. D. T.—Hully chee! D' ye s’pose 
I’m goin’ to let meself freeze? I'm arunnin’ 
to keep warm. 

First A. D. T.—Rats! Can't yer find a warm 
gratin’ ter stand on? 








Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Sold by Hargreaves Bros. 


PROF. DAVIDSON 


The well-known ( hiropedist 
has retured from his trip. These 
who are suffering from Corns, 
Bunions and Ingrowing Toe Nails 
will find kim at hie 

Residence, 251 Jarvis Street. 
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THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dinirg-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the t Quality, and the ALES cannot be eee. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 





THE BOYS SAY 


"“PARISIAN” 


West. Branches—93 and 729 Yonge St. 


"PHONES 11277, 1496 and 408) 
And what the boys say « GOES,” 


TRY IT AND SEE 





Further particulars will be given in the press 
advertisements. RED AND BLACK. 
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Queen’s College News. 





HE College Missionary Association's 
farewell to Dr. and Mrs. Scott took 

place in Convocation Hall on March 7, 

Rev. Mr. Mackie of St. Andrew’s 

occupied the chair and spoke briefly 

of Mr. Scott’s career. During the 

evening short addres-es were given by Rev. 
Mr. England of Williamsville and Principal 
Grant. Mr. Neil MacPherson, vice-presiaent 
of the association, gave a short sketch of the 
work being done, and President Drummond 
followed by reading a farewell address to Dr, 
and Mrs. Scott. Miss Allen, president of the 
Y. W. C. A., then presented the doctor witha 
pocket case of medical instruments and Mrs. 





ONTARIO ™ 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade 
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COAL CO. 


Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street an 
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sury, has encouraged the members to dezide to 
make this production an annual one hence- 
forth, and the members are already preparing 
designs for the calendar of 1894. The following 
officers were elected for the ensuing year: 
President, R. Holmes, acclamation ; vice-presi- 
dent, Mr. J. D. Kelly; treasurer, Mr. D. S. 
Thomson ; recording secretary, Mr. I. H. Brig- 
den; corresponding secretary, Mr. W. W. 
Alexander. 


At Old McGill. 


HE McGill Mining Society held 

their last meeting for this ses- 

sion on Friday, March 3, when a 

most interesting paper was read 

by Mr. Smith of the Ingersoll 

Rock Drill Company of St. 

Henri. There was quite a large attendance. 

Oo Saturday, March 4, the members of the 

society went out to the shops of the compauy 
and inspected them. 


The portrait of the late R. G, Dalton, QC., 
. Master in-Chambers, by Mr. Grier was hung in 

Things around the college are rather quiet | Chambers at Osgoode Hall on Monday, 
now, as the exams, are coming so soon, The . 
exams, in science and arts are on for the end of 
March and the beginning of April, while the 
meds, get into the mill about March 10, The 
results of the ‘‘sups.” are out. Everyone got 
through—at least everyone you ask did; no- 
body seems to have been plucked. 

* 


Miss Florence Carlyle of Woodstock, Ont., 
who has been studying art in Paris for nearly 
three years, was recently invited to the British 
Embassy by Lady Dufferin to an afternoon tea. 
A year ago Lady Dufferin and her daughters 
opened an exhibition of painting in Paris, at 
which were several pictures done by Miss 
Carlyle. A Street Scene, and Miss Carlyle’s 












The hockey club has finished its practices, as 


the matches for this season are over,and in | own portrait, painted by looking in a 
fact the weather has been so mild lately that if | mirror, she greatly admired, “and asked 
it keeps so much longer the rinks will very | for an interview with the artist. She was 
soon be altogether closed. The hockey team of | delighted when she found Miss Carlyle 


the First-year Science met the team of the 
Collegiate Institute on Satutday, the match 
resulting in a draw, one to one, being the same 


was from Canada and congratulated her upon 
her b-autiful work. Lord Dufferin studied at 
the same school, Julien’s, under Constant. 
Lady Dufferin is greatly interested in a paint- 


Chumby— Why, mone 
Fellowman—A sp2ndthrift, eh ? 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


That Accounts for It, 


LOM OA FONT 





flows through his hands like water. 











DENTISTRY. 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 4208 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


D®- ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


DR_FRAWK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Offise, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 

. Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 




































Tel, 3868, 





Teeth filled evenings by 





D®s:. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 








Dr. yo Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yon; 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated wi: 
his successors foratime. Hours 9to5. Tel. 2232. 

MEDICAL, 





MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHUNE 1286. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 








score as was made by the Arts first-year team. 
* 





you told mamma 


Chumby—No ; he’s a counter in the United S:ates Treasury.—Judge. Nervous Syatem, Electricity and Inhalations. 
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The McGill Y. M. C. A. meetings every Sun- 
day afternoon in the Y. M.C. A. building in 
D minion Square have lately been batter at- 
tended. 


. 

A book with the photos of the various 
faculties, graduating years, buildings, etc., is 
baing got out by Walford, the photographer, 
which will be sold for about $1.50 to $2 50, and 
will ba a nice little remembrance for the 
graduates and others to carry away from old 
McGill with them. 


The Teck priz2 in machine work will be con- 
tested for this week: the fitting together of a 
hydraulic dynamometre will be the examina. 
tion. All the parts will be supplied to the 
candidates, who will have to fit the whole 
machine together. 


The elections for the members of the Athletic 
Association will take place next week. Every 
year is busy canvassing for their own parti- 
cular candidate. 


A meeting of the Lawn Tennis Club was 
held the other day for the purpose of elect. 
ing the new membars, The officers were 
elected in Octob»r. Although McGill is not 
op2n during the cricxet and tennis season, 
there are McGill Cricket and Tennis Clubs, 
fo:med of the graduates and undergrais, of 
McGill University, who have the us3 of the 
McGill grounds, 


The Wilkstead medals will be contested for 
in the gymnasium on the coming Saturday and 
Monday. A pretty good exhibition is expected. 
The classes have been held every Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday since October and have 
been pretty regularly attended. 

o 


A final meeting of the Glee Club was held 
last week, at which the secretary's report was 
read, showing the club to be in a very flourish- 


ing state. 
+ 


The McGill Fortnightly has some very good 
drawings and photographs of the various 
buildings. Wecompliment our leading artists 
on their good attempts. 


The exams. in law were held a few days ago, 
‘but as the results are not published yet we can- 
not tell which of the jolly ‘laweys” have 
passed. RED AND WHITE. 

—_—_}-1 
Art and Artists. 


R J. W. L. FORSTER'S paper 
on Artists and the University 
was well received by the 
Canadian Institute on Satur- 
day evening last. In the dis- 
cussion which followed, Mr. 

Bell Smith paid a tribute to the scholarly work 
of many British artists in support of Mr. 
Forater's advocacy of higher ,art education. 
Mr, Ernest Thompson endorsed fully the 
suggestions of the psper. Mr. Sherwood, Mr. 
R. Y. Ellis, vice-president of the Oatario School 
of Art, Mr. Alan Macdougal!l, and Mr, Arthur 
Harvey, President of the Institute, discussed 
ably many of the arguments advanced. It is 
hoped the adoption of means to prov'de artists 
of this and future generations with the privi- 
lege for which Mr. Forster pleads will not be 


very far in the distance. 
a 


The Committee of Galbraith’s Academy will 
hold their first annual At Home in the Aca- 
demy and Guild parlors on Tuesday, April 4, 
from three to seven o'clock. There 
will be a large exhibition of paintings 
by our best artists. The reception will be held 
in the large drawing-room. Refreshments will 
be served on the landing of the first flit, while 
the orchestra will be stationed on the landing 
of the second flat. The floral decorations are 
in charge of an active committee, The At 
Home will be under distinguished patronage, 
anithere will be about four hundred invita- 


tions, % 


Tae following paintings, purchased for the 
national collection by the Academy at the Mont- 
real exhibition, were omitted in last week's 
announcements: Mrs, Reid’s Chrysanthemums, 
Me, Brownell’s Lamplight, and Mr, Frazer’s 
Water Color. 


The members of the Toronto Art League 
have reason to congratulate themselves on 
their flourishing condition, as shown b7 the 
favorable reports presented at the annual 
meeting on Tuesday evening last. In review- 
ing the past year’s work in his address the 
president, Mr. R. Holmes, expressed his regret 
at the loss of so many valuable members by 
their removal to wider fields in New York and 
other large American cities, and this material 
reduction in the membership had at one time 
seriously threatened the League's interest. How- 
ever, during the past four months many new 
names have been placed on the roll, and the 
prospects are bright for another successful y ear. 
The successful issue of an Art League souvenir 
calendar at Christmas, which met with so much 
favor at the hands of the art lovirg public and 
placed a handsome surplus in the League trea- 























ing that Miss Carlyle is now at. Erricey. 





Castor & Pollux, 





his friends like it or not. 


logical lore into them. 
An opportunity occurred not long since. 


the castor oil bean in the South. 


De Smith, 
“Don’t show your ignorance. 


McGinnis, 


demi-gods.” 
“ Both of ’em?” 
Te 
** Demigod is half a god, isn’t it ?” 
** Yes, of course.” 


god ; or how is it, anyhow ?” 


he replied that they were twins. 
** Both of em ?” 


Zeus or Jupiter,” 
** Both of ’em ?” 
* Zeus and Jupiter are the same,” 
** Both of ‘em ?” 


a boxer.” 


‘* Wonder if that’s the reason they say he 
enquired 


shied his castor into the ring?” 
Jones. 

“‘I dare say itis. Castor & Pollux first dis- 
tinguished themselves in the hunt of Lace- 
demonia boar.” 

“Times are changed. Now the bores hunt 
people,” observed Gus, 

“They afterwards rescued their sister, who 
was abducted by Theseus.” 

‘*How do you know she didn’t elope with 
Theseus ?” asked Hostetter McGinnis. 

** Because Homer says otherwise.” 

“That's allright. I didn’t know you hada 
living witness. What else did the twins do?” 

**Taey were mentioned in connection with 
the expedition of the Argonauts.” 

‘* Forty-niner’s, were they? Well, I don’t be- 
lieve it. You said Jupiter was their father 
and died more than two hundred years ago.” 

**Tt’s no such a blank thing. I'll leave it to 
Judge Pennybunker,” exclaimed Gus. 

* All right, Judge; when did Jupiter die?” 

“IT don’t know.” 

‘*‘Humph! I thought you knew him person- 
ally, but goon. We want to get through with 
Castor & Pollux. What else did they do be- 
sides going to California?” 

“They engaged in war with King Mycene, of 
Lacedemonia, and Castor was killed.” 

‘* Killed by a piece of shell?” 

**I don’t know, but they were afterwards 
changed into stars.” 

*“*But awhile ago you said they were suns. 
Now don’t try to tangle us up, because 
we are not personally acquainted with Jupiter 
and the rest of them.” 

‘The stars are callei the G2mini.” 

**I suppose that’s the reason the ancients 
swore by them. We swear by Gemini, too, or 
some other god. Ifyou have any late iatelli- 
gence about Mars or Venus, just trot it out.” 

But he had gone. Somehow or other Penny- 
bunker got the idea into his head that the sud- 
den yearning for mythological data was some- 
what artificial in its nature, 

So he took up his hat and went out, leaving 
a giass half-full of hot whisky toddy.—TJexas 
Si‘tings. 








The Drummer’s Story. 


The drummer had heard several very inter- 
esting stories, and finally someone suggested 
that he tell one himself. 

“Till doit,” he said, ‘‘and one of my own 
experience some years ago in New Mexico, and 
I want to say here that I have an affidavit that 
goes with this story if anybody disbelieves it. 
We were going along in the stage one day, 
when all at once out popped two masked men 
from the chapparral, and in a minute or two 
we tumbled out of the stage and stood along 
in a row with our hands up. There's no need 
to go into particulars, as these fellows went 
into our pockets; suffice it that in a few 
minutes a transfer of property had taken 
place, we were hustled back iato the stage 
and the driver ordered to get along fast. We 
were all congratulating ourselves that we had 
got off with our lives, and in some instances 
that a few dollars had been overlooked by the 





Judge Pennybunker of Harlem is a little 
cranky on the subject of heathen mythology. 
Whenever he has a chance he imparts this 
information to his friends, no matter whether 
In self-defence these 
friends conspired to suppress him the very next 
time he undertook to pump any more mytho- 


He 
came into the back room of a saloon where a 
select coterie were mitigating the vigor of a 
prevailing blizzard with hot Scotch. The sub- 
ject under discussion was the cultivation of 


“The ancient Romans used to swear by 
Castor & Pollux,” interrupted Pennybunker, 
“Is that the name of a law firm?” asked Gus 


Pastor and 
Colluck were two heathen gods,” said Hostetter 


“No, gentlemen, they were not gods, only 


‘** Then am I to understand, Judge Penny- 
bunker, that Castor & Pollux were one heathen 


Pennybunker was somewhat mystified, but 


* Yes, both of them, They were the sons of 


** Mr. DeSmith, I wish you wouldn't interrupt 
me with silly questions. Castor was famous as 


highwaymen, when dashing after us came the 
robbers, and we were stopped again, and this 
time we were badly frightened. As soon as 
the stage stopped one of the men rode up, and, 
pointing his gun at me, asked me to step out- 
side a minute. To say that I was scared does- 
n't half express it. I wouldn’t have insured 
my life for $50,000 for acent less than $49,999. 
75 premium, but I stepped out. I was one in 
the party to whom a few dollars had been left. 
la fact, there was $250 there in my sock, and 
about twenty-five dollars in a small pocket in 
the lining of my coat. The robber was polite. 

‘**T am sorry to trouble you,’ he said, ‘ but I 
believe I got this paper from you,’ and he 
handed me a note for two hundred dollars at 
four months, which one of my customers had 
given me in part payment. 

*** Yes,’ I said, * you did. 
the matter with it ?’” 

*** No,’ he replied, ‘I think we can collect it, 
but you will observe that it has four months to 
run. The interest for that time at ten per 
cent., our usual rate out here, is $6.66, and if 
you can kindly fish out of your clothes, say 
$6.65, I don’t care about the change, you will 
do mea favor. Iam sure in the hurry a few 
minutes ago we left you something, or per- 
haps you can borrow it from some of your 
friends who were not thoroughly searched. Be 
in a hurry, please.’ 

“And wasn'tlinahurry? I went through 
the crowd myself, and gathered together small 
change enough to make $6.70, which I handed 
over, and the robber thanked me and rode off, 
and that evening when we reached our destina- 
tion I blew in that $25 in my inside pocket on 
the crowd.” 

‘** Lot me see the affidavit you said goes with 
that story,” remarked the hotel clerk, as the 
drummer finished, and he brought forth a paper 
that was so soiled and worn it could scarcely 
hold up its own weight.— Detroit Free Press, 


















Is there anything 








anxious look on his face. 

** No, father,” answered the young man, 

‘*T have supplied all your real wants, helped 
you in your studies, got you out of scrapes and 
taken an interest even in your amusements, 
have I not?” 

** Why, yes. Certainly.” 

**I don’t claim that I've done any more than 
my duty, but I have not done any less than my 
duty, have I, my son?” 

“*N-no.” 

**No, I don’t think Ihave. And if I should 
ask you to make a slight sacrifice for the good 
of the family, you would acquit me of having 
any selfish motive, or of wishing to do any- 
tbing contrary to your best interests, would 
you not?” 

** Why—er—of course,” said the youth, some- 
what mystified, ‘‘ but what does all this——” 

**Il am not given to anticipating trouble,” the 
elderly min went on, with the anxious look 
deepening on his face. “‘I am no calamity 
howler, and I try to-look at the bright side of 
things, but Is3e no way out of the difficulties 
that beset me now—unless—-unless——” 

** Unless what?” 

‘*Unless you help me out, my boy! 
financial operations in which I am now en- 
gaged Iam strainiag every nerve, employing 
every cent of my capital, and even pushing my 
credit to its utmost limit. I could not weather 
the storm if called upon to invest a large sum 
in extensive building operations. It may be a 
sacrifice for you, James.” 

“But what can I do?” exclaimed the ba- 
wildered young man. ‘* How canI help you 
out of the——” 

“How can you help me out? my 
boy! This house has sheltered us from your 
earliest recollection. It has been a good home 
for us all, It has been amply large for all the 
purp ses of home—until lately. But the time 
has coms when one of two things must be 
done! Either I must build a larger house, or— 
or——’ 

**Or what? Speak, father!" 

“Or you must give up your amateur bicycle 


racing! The house won't hold any more of 


Too Much 
**James, have I ever failed in my duty as a 
father?” said the gray-haired man, with an 


In the 
Listen, 


your prizes.”—Chicago Tribune. 
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He Insulted the ioe Whe Had Saved His 
ife. 


“The pessimism of some men is simply 
astounding,” said a visitor to a reporter. 
* Why, I know a fellow who actually insulted 
another man for saving his life. The way it 
happened was this : 

“A devilish bright but knock-about sort of 
achap named Whittaker was one day sitting 
on the veranda of acountry hotel in a South- 
western town chatting with a number of 
friends, Someone happened to call him by 
name, and an old white-whiskered gentleman 
standing near by came waltzing up to the 
crowd, and holding his hand out to Whittaker, 


sald : 





*** Ts your name Whittaker?’ 

“** Yes,’ was the reply. 

*** Ain’t you little Willie Whittaker of Bales- 
ville, Ark.?’ 

“* Yes,’ again. 

*** Well, don’t you remember the time you 
fell offa flatboat into the river about twenty 
years ago, and how you'd’a’ got drowned if I 
hadn't dived in and saved you?’ 

*** Yes,’ Whittaker said, ‘I do, you old fool. 
What good did itdo? I've been playing poker 
for twenty years and never won acent. I've 
been kicked and cuffed over fourteen states, 
and I'm out of a job now. Good-bye.’ Andthe 
really indignant Whittaker slumped off down 
the steps, leaving his innocent benefactor 
aghast with surprise.—S¢. Louis Republic. 


a 


A Cunning Rogue. 





I had been at the little mountain hotel for a 
week, and every day had listened to a sweet 
tenor voice singing old hymns with so much 
melody that my ears were always hungering 
for more. Bat of the singerI never caught a 
glimpse. 

** Who is he?” I enquired of the landlord one 
day. 

“He? Oh, he does sing pretty, for a fact. 
There he comes now, stranger.” 

He was not singing as he passed hurriedly 
without looking up—a chorebsy, but very 
pleasing in appearance. I turned tothe land- 
lord. 

‘*Is he in your employ?” 

‘** Texpact he is, stranger. The women folks 
keep him busy running errands, and they like 
to hear him sing—the scamp.” 

** What is wrong with him?” 

‘Steals everything he can lay his hands 
on.” 

He related numerous instancas of Jimmy’s 
dishonesty, the youth escaping punishment 
on each oc:asion through his innocent face and 
sweet voice. 

** Send him up to my room,” I said, ‘‘ I want 
to hear that voice at close range.” 

** He will steal you blind.” 

“Til risk it.” 

** But he took a gent’s gold spectacies off his 
nose without being detected.” 

‘* He’ll not steal from me.” 

**Don't be too sure, stranger |” 

But I was sure—3o sure that I secreted every. 
thiag of value, and determined not to take my 
eyes off the young man while he wasin the 
room. 

He came, but whan asked to sing he hesi 
tated. 

**T haven't any book,” he said, ‘‘and I don't 
know the words—only the tune.” 

I was prepared for that and had taken out of 
my trunka little hymn-b20k which I always 
carried with me, a choice collection of dear old 
hymns in a dainty binding. 

Then Jittfny sang for me, and I never agaiao 
expect to hear such singiog this side of heaven. 
His voice was like a girl's soprano, fresh and 
pure and full of religious fervor, When I 
could hear it no longer—for its sweetness was 
akin to sadness—I dismissed him witha fee. 
I did not see him again. When about to leava 
in the morning I enquired for him. 

“What did he get away with?” asked the 
landlord. 

** Nothing,” I answered quickly, *‘ there was 
nothing for him to steal, except—by Jove!” as 
a sudden thought struck me, “he did steal it, 
right under my own eyes, too!” 

** Your watch?” 

“No, indeed. 
Free Press. 


My hymn _ b20k.”—Detroit 
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As To Tongues. 


‘“*Curious thing,” said Dawson. ‘A wagon- 
tongue never wags while a woman's tongue is 
always a waggin’.” 


R.M. MELVILLE 
Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STRHET HAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 








MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. 


Has a large and well assorted stock of 


New Season’s Teas 
Pure Coffees 
Pure Spices 


Canned Goods of Every Deseription 


| Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 
























































Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH., M.D.. 
. EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
STREET, 


NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto, 


OWN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 

Specialties—Diseases of Childre: and Nervous Diseases 
‘omen. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Yount Women's Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 
The pupil advaoces from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 
Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RCA., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.C.A. 
Circulars and terms on application at the studios, orby 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 
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ULM IAD AW OGE? 


Oor. bag Gerrard Ste. | Cor. Market and Erie Sts. 
RONTO | STRATFORD 


SPRING TERM 


Bagins Tuesday, April 4, 1893. 


Young Men and Young Women trained for active, 
useful business life. Commercial, Shorthand and English 
Departments. Day and evening sessions 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


Catalogues Free. Telephone 2388. 








~ MONSARRAT HOUSE | 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given ir Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 

red for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
jarving will also be held twice a week. 


For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 





STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
346 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


$5,000,000--4 Great Combine 


Millions of dollars have been epent by 
Boot and Shoe manufacturers to make 
shoes that combine comfort and durabili- 
ty with a handsome appearance, some 
of them bave attainea this reputation. 
We buy only from thoee who have. 
You are interested in this. You 
want comfortable shoes. You want 
them to look well and wear weil. 
We eell that kind of footwear. 


BR. & C, 
BLACHFORD 














83 te 8d 
King strbet East 
PrckLEs KEEPS ONLY 1HE BEST OF AMERI- 

CAN RUBBERS. 





PICKLES SHOE PARLOR, 328 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


R. WALKER & SONS. ‘BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG’S WASH SILKS 


33, 35, 37, 39, 41, 


and 43 KING 


STREET EAST 


Next Tuesday. March 21. our Great Easter Opening of 
Spring Millinery will be held 


The whole store will be crowded with Raster Bargains next week 


SPECIAL 


EASTER 
BARGAINS 


Dress Goods 
Staples 
Hosiery 
Gloves 


Handkerchiefs 


Millinery 


Mantles 
Veilings 
White Wear 
Laces 


SEE THE PALATIAL BASEMENT OF THE DOMINION 


Also 18, 20, 22, 24 and 26 Colborne St., Toronto 





Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 
Wonch met their death under mysterious cir- 
cumstances, made very poor reading for senea- 
tionalists. Even if the half-witted woman did 
kill her mother and child, and if other children 
had met death either from neglect or violence, 
their blood seems to me to be left on the people 
of the locality as much as upon the hands 
of the degraded woman herself. Just think of 
it! A hovel no bigger than asmall bed-room, 
built of pine boards through which the winds 
whistled in winter, for it was unplastered by 
anything but newspapers, so press reports tell 
us. In this dreadful place, filthy and un- 
furnished, lived an old woman almosta centen- 
arian, some half-witted young men, their 
sister Jennie, and at various times several 
iliegitimate offspring of hers. This spot was 
visited by men inexpressibly low in morals 
and manhood, and the whole countryside knew 
of it. The woman was sent to the Mercer 
Reformatory and then returned to her home— 
if sucha hovel can be called a home—and her 
degraded ways. 2 
* . 

Such an ulcer on the face of the community 
may be regarded with detestation, but 
is it not right to ask what were the 
good people of that locality doing to 
cure it? As it is everywhere else, 
it was nobody's business. A county constable 
when he had some official excuse occasionally 
paid the hovel a visit, and some neighbors were 
kind enough now and then to prevent the 
wretched family from starving. The question 
which should be asked by every reader of such 
horrible accounts as we have had is, what are 
civilization and Christianity doing for the eradi 
cation of such places? Constables and Mercer 
Reformatories and occasional alms can not 
reclaim either duil-witted or bright-witted 
victims of hereditary and customary vice. 
Who is making sacrifices to save such people, 
and how is it to be done? Surely some 
scheme can be devised that for a score 
of years such helpless people in such 
a pestilential place may not exist, until 
the whole country is horrified by the thoughts 
of a tragedy which, no matter whether it was 
caused by accident or violence, is a reproach 
upon those who practically ignored their duty 
and forgot that and woman 
counted our neighbor. 


every man is 


Another example of the heartlessness of the 
means provided for caring for the unfortunate, 
was the arrival at the Union Station here of an 
octogenarian, blind and almost helpless, who 
was being shipped from town to town because 
no corporation fit to take care of him. 
Ottawa had sent him to Kingston, and Kingston 
had sent him to Toronto, and here he was pro 
vided with a ticket back to Kingston, and if he 
dies on the way I suppose civic authorities will 
refuse to have his corpse taken off at the 
station until the health authorities finally bury 
him to prevent him creating a public nuis. 
ance. Of course it is not Toronto’s business to 
take care of the indigent of Ottawa or the 
paupers of Kingston, but should not our pro 
vincial Government provide a home for such 
people and assess the cost of their mainten 
ance upon the locality which can be proved to 
have been their place of residence? Very few 
people are aware of the large number of sick 
and indigent paupers who are thrust upon To 
Toronto does 


saw 


ronto by outside municipalities, 


right to refuseto be made a dumping ground | 


unfortunates, yet what machinery 
is being provided to prevent these peo 
ple from wearing out the fag end of 
a diseased or pauperized life hanging on to the 
seat ofa second-class car, gazing out of the 
window at the fine farms and the blue sky, and 
wondering if humanity has no pity and heaven 
no help tor their miseries, If as inthe example 
quoted, he is blind and helpless, listening to the 
voices of those around him and hearing no 
word of sympathy and feeling no wafming ray 
of hope, can we think our civilization com 


plete? 


for these 


It is quite easy for us to say that these un 
fortunates should have provided for their old 
age. Many of them have been as industrious 
and much more honest than people who are 
comfortable, than people whoare rich. Their 


miseries are a warning to others, but the fact | 


that such paupers are alive, 


that they are | 


human beings, should impress us with the fact | 


that God made them and that He probably sces 


as much use for them as He does for us, 
People often wonder why the fate of So- 
and-so should be to die so young, why some 
other man should live to be so old, why this 
man should be born so rich or that man so 
poor. My chief wonder is that any of us were 
born at all. As to our duty to one another, 
after we are born and while we continue to 
encumber the face of the earth, as most of us 
do, there can be no doubt. We must all do our 
share to prevent poverty and vice. But even 
then we are not through. Either as individuals 
or members of a community we must con- 
tribute our share to the relief of all such 
as are unable to take care of themselves, 
As individuals we are almost sure to do 
it carelessly and inadequately, therefore 
the organized community must care for the 
waifs, old and young, who have nobody to care 
for them. Nor must we be too narrow, too 
punctilious in our judgment as to who should 
care forthem. Those next of kin may be ex- 
pected todoit. If they do not, they should be 
forced to do so if they are able ; but if they do 
not doit, organized society must do it. That 
furious fate will follow upon the heels of those 
who neglect their kinspeople and despise their 
aged parents or helpless children is the history 
of the world, and such pursuit cannot be 
much easier to bear than the curse of the 
damned. So in like proportion must the na- 
tion, the community, the individual, be under 
the ban of heaven if it disregards its sacred 
obligations. Don, 
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UPPOSE you are going to 
the World’s Fair?” How 
many times in twenty- 
four consecutive hours 
are we asked this ques. 
tion, and how many of us 
answer. ‘ Weil, I guess 
so!” Perhaps we have 

not the slightest intention of going, but then 
you know, it is just as well to give an evasive 
answer, at any rate it avoids much unnecessary 
conversation, for half the people who ask this 
question do not care two straws whether we 
go to Chicago or Yokohama—merely something 
to talk about. 

However, I think if my readers had seen 
what I had the pleasure of seeing a short 
time ago, many would be tempted to go, if 
only for the sake of the journey there, I 
know this isa very broad statement to make, 
but I am convinced of its truth. The latter 
half of last week I was in Montreal, and while 
there was taken to see one of Canada’s greatest 
contributions to the Columbian Exposition. 

There she stood four hundred feet in length, 
a lasting monument to Canadian enterprise, 
ingenuity, industry, pluck, perseverance, and 
never was such a combination of these quali- 
ties ever before embodied in the one object, 
than here before me, I have often felt proud 
of my nationality but I verily believe it was 
one of the proudest moments in my life when I 
stood gazing there, and thought that this was 
the of my _ fellow countrymen, 
From that moment no doubt was in 
my mind how I would travel should 
I gotothe Fair. What wasit? Do not be so 
profane as to designate this magnificant piece 
of workmanship by such an insignificant little 
pronoun as “it.” There she stood, with her 
last coat of varnish and paint, all complete, 
ready to start on her journey to Chicago, there 
to be placed in her allotted position, and I have 
no doubt but that she will be the ‘* cynosure of 
every eye.” 

Locomotive, baggage car, second-class car, 
first-class car, dining car, sleeping car, all con- 
structed by the Canadian Pacific Railway Com- 
pany’s employees. The locomotive is of the 
ten-wheeled passenger type, capable of haul- 
ing ten coaches at the rate of sixty miles 
an hour, and I was informed by the 
courteous representative of the company who 
acted as my guide, that the rate of speed is to 
be attained by all trains on the Chicago route, 
and that this service isto be augmented during 
the Fair. 

I was now moved to inspect the interior of 
the train, Passing over the baggage car, which 
is of the standard type, we entered the second. 
class car. How our parents would have stared 
in astonishment on being informed that this 
was only a second-class car! Even I was led 
to ask my seuide if I had understood him cor- 
rectly. The interior ia upholstered in leather, 


work 


‘and the seats are so arranged as to be con- 
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Title, SILK THREADS for EMBROIDERING and other purposes. 
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Exbibitor, THE BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG CO., No. 625 Broadway, New York City. 
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After a full and impartial examination of 


the articles above described, the undersigned Judges make 


report that : 


These silks, that is, the more delicate colors, such as 
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Ist. 


Boiling in hot water, plain. 
Watere12o0 degrees, without any alkaline, 


other washing process. * 


3rd. 


Water I10 ; 


scouring and rinsing in clear water. 


4th. 
We beg leave to report that the goods submitted have 
fully withstood the severe tests. 


Application of hot iron to dry after above t 
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verted into sleeping compartments at night, 
capable of holding sixty-four passengers. La- 
vatories and smoking-room complete a really 
fine car. 

I will class the last three cars together for 
each in its individual capacity is so perfect 
that comparisons in point of either beauty or 
utility cannot be made, in fact, words fail to 
describe the visions of splendour which met 
my geze during the next half-hour. 

The interior of the first class car, dining-car 
Savoy, and sleeping-car Satsuma are of the 
early Italian, later Italian and Spanish 
Renaissance style of decorating, and as I 
went from one car to another, which of the 
three schools to admire the most, I did not 
know, so enchanting were all three. 

I was much struck with the wood work of 
prima vera (white mahogany) with which the 
main portion of each of these cars is furnished, 
and together with the old bronze metal work, 
panelled ceilings, rich upholstering and carpet- 
ing form one harmonious whole. 

I could not help particularly noting the 
arrangement of the Satsuma, with its state- 
rooms, bath-room, and smoking-room. It has 
sleeping capacity for forty-four persons and 
can only be described in conjunction with the 
Savoy and the first-class car as a veritable 
palace on wheels. 

Before parting with my guide he informed 
me that although this train had been built for 
the Exposition, yet similar accommodation is 
guaranteed to every passenger over the lines 
of the Canadian Pacific Railway. 

Enquiries elicited the fact that thisis the 
only railway company in Canada who intend 
having an exhibit, and I left Montreal devoutly 
thankful that at least one company had entered 
heart and soul into the work of advertising 
Canada, anda hope that their efforts on our 
behalf may be crowned with the success such 
enterprise deserves. 


Moore’s Musee. 


The big feature about the Musee next week 
will be the guessing contest. Every ticket- 
buyer will be given a coupon on which to put 
down the guess as to the number of beans in a 
bottle. The one coming nearest to the right 
number will be furnished free transportation 
to and from the world’s fair at Chicago. Read 
the plan in the advertisemient. 

sinceiellciigatlacec eiiaittcaieabibeniaes 

The Easter season is now approaching, and 
those who desire to keep up the pretty custom 
of sending Easter souvenirs to their friends 
should see the beautiful Easter exhibit of cards 
and booklets at the store of Messrs. James 
Bain & Son. Their stock consists of a very 
choice variety of these dainty souvenirs, and 
this season they are certainly prettier than ever. 


Romance of a Poor Young Man. 


A bobtail car stopped on # siding in a Texas 
town. There was a long wait. But one soli- 
tary, listless passenger inhabited the car. He 
gazed out of the window at the scenery on the 
sidewalk—dry-goods boxes and peanut stands. 

‘*T wasn’t brought up to whack a mule,” said 
the driver, suddenly putting his head in at the 
front door of the car and addressing the soli- 
tary passenger. 

‘*No?” said the solitary one, interrogatively. 

“Not much, My history is peculiar. I’m a 
victim of circumstances,” 

* Yes,” said the passenger affirmatively. 

“Yes, you bet. I struck just the wildest and 
most delirious kind of luck. My father was 
one of the solid men of Milwaukee. You 
couldn’t pry him off his financial feet with a 
jack-screw. He wasa widower, and I was his 
heir apparent. But it wasn’t apparent long. 
No, the rose-colored dream evaporated. Just 
about the time the governor could count up his 
$50,000, I fell madly in love with a rattling good- 
looking girl, and the old man said if I didn’t 
quit paying attention to her he would write up 
a will which would make my eyes bug out 
when I came to hear it read.” 

‘*What did you do?” asked the passenger. 

‘‘T told the governor I'd shift for myself ; go 
West aud head out with the country, dig a for- 
tune for myself out of a silver mine, do any- 
thing, everything, rather than be dictated to in 
regard to affairs of the heart. The old man 
said that was all right, and I pawned my 
watch and other unnecessary jewelry, and lit 
out by the light of the silver moon, I toiled 
and moiled daytimes, and at night I would put 
on an opera dress shirt and sit on the hotel 
piazza out in Leadville. Thi:re I made another 
mash, She was the only dried-up old-maid 
daughter of a mining store merchant, He had 
money to throw at the birds, But the girl was 
homely. O-um! Don't talk. Her face looked 
like a wilted pineapple hacked with a corn 
cutter, and her every day hope-to-die-if-it-ain’t 
age, waa thirty-eight and one-half summers, 
including ten years of steady drought and one 
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grasshopper season, 

‘* Well, we were married, and the old man 
said : ‘Bless you, my children, bless you,’ and 
gave us $200 for expenses and a basket of sour 
sandwiches. I resolved to go home like the 
prodigal son and see how the old man was 
fixed for calf. I found out directly I struck the 
old homestead. The old man had actually 
married the girl I left behind me, and when 
she saw me she flopped right into my arms and 
murmured: ‘Hennery! O Hennery! Do I 
again behold my once true love? Where did 
you pick up that female?’ 

‘* Then the governor snatched her out of that 
recumbent position too quick, but he wasn’t 
any quicker’n my wife, who immediately lit on 
me with all the rage of a jealous disposition, 
end tore out samples of my hair to make a 
watch chain a mile and a half long. Then she 
flounced out of the house and took the next 
train home, and soon after she got a divorce. 
The old man was hot in the box, too, about the 
way his girl wife had acted, and he sent her 
home and got a divorce, but the upshot of the 
whole matter was I was whip-sawed. The 
entire outfit shook me, and [I found myself 
once more out in the cold, cold world, friend- 
less and alone without money. 

‘*Git up there, Samuel! The down car passed 
us ten minutes ago!” 
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ONE WAY 
Will leave Toronto at 11.20 p.m. 


PARTIES 


For British Columbia, Washington, 
California in Tourist Sleeping Cars, 
Seatt'e without change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


A through Tourist Sleeping Car will leave Toronto at 
8 45am. for Bosten, Mass,, and 


EVERY WEONESDAY 


A through Tourist Sleeping Car will leave Toronto at 
3 p.m. for Chicage until further notice. 


Apply to any ©. P. R. Ticket Agent for 
full particulars. 
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BELLEEK 


A choice selection cf this celebrated IRISH CHINA in 


AFTERNOON TEA SETS 
SUGARS AND CREAMS 
BON BON DISHES 
CUPS AND SAUCERS, ETC. 


ALL OF THE LATEST DECORATIONS 


Complete Dinner Services in White China 


for Decorating. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

GALBRAITH—March 9, Mra. John Galbraith—a son. 

ARMSTRONG—Maroh 13, Mre. F. W. Armetrong—a daugh- 
ter. 

PEGG—March 12, Mre. W. F. Pegg—a son. 

BUCKLEY—Marob 11, a¢ 30 Howard street, Mre. Maurice 
Buckiey— a daughter. 

HEATON—March §, Mre Ernest Heaton—a son. 

MacNAB--Maroh, Mre. K. F. MacNab—a daughter. 

WILLIS——March 9, Mre. John |. Willie—a daughter. 

TAYLOR— March 10, Mre. Joseph Taylor—a son 

JERMYN—March 4, Mre. R. B. Jermyn—a daughter. 

FRASER—Maroch 6, Mre. Alexander javghter. 

RE! D—March 6, Mre. J. Reid—a son. 

ARKSEY—Feb. 2, Mre. R. A. Arksey—s son. 


Marriages. 
HOLTOM—HOLTOM—March 8, Robert Holtom to Mrs. W. 


Holtom. 
BERGER—KEEBLE—Maroh 3, Dr. Adolf Carl Berger to 
Mary Keeble. 





Blood-Specific and death to all disease germa 


Price, $1.00 per bottle, or 
3 bottles for $2.50 


If your druggist does not keep it, send direct to ws 
‘or it. Pampuets Frer. 


OZONE SPECIFIC CO. 
Canada Life Building - TORONTO, OMT. 


SUG ae —-DAWe—thech 2, Fred Ruthven to Hettie 
we. 


Deaths. 


DEVLIN—March 14, George G. Devlin, aged 24. 
CRAIG—March 11, George Craig, aged 73. 
WARDROP—March 8, John Wardrop, sged 77. 
CAMERON—March 12, J. K. Cameron, aged 35. 
MUNSHAW—March 13, Lilley A. R. Muashaw, aged 20. 
SMALL—March 13, Elizabeth Small, aged 74. 
CAHILL—March —, Daniel Cahill, aged 77. 
ARMSTRONG—March 13, Euphemia M. Armstrong. 
MOWAT—March 13, Lady Jane Ewart Mowat, onan 69. 
HERBERT—March 14, Thomas Herbert. 
WORTH—March 11, Ethel Julia Worth, aged 15. 
MICHIE—March 12, George S. Michie, aged 32. 
MORRISON—March —, Mary Morrison. 
IRVING—March 11, James D. Irving, aged 51. 
STRACHAN—March 12, Amelia Strachan. 

McBEAN— March 9, Eliza McBean. 

DUNCAN—March 9, William Duncan, aged 82. 


INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them insist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Its pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness In place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintzman. Forty-five yeare of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is is—the acknewledged standard of 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
117 King Street West 


NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


FINE FURNITURE 


FOR 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS 00, Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 





Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephene 1057 160 Queen St. West 





